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L'ETTSF. XI. 
Miſs DAN BY to Miſs SEACGCROVE. 


OMFORT ! oh! my ſweet HEN. 

NY, where ſhall I find comfort for 
myſelf, or for the poor diſtreſſed Mrs, 
CLAYTON, or the half diſtracted Ravens- 
WORTH ? — She is gone, my friend; the 
deteſted villain has ſuſpected our ſcheme, 
and removed her from us, perhaps, for ever. 


vol. II. B They 
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They all ſet out for his country ſeat, 


in the manner, and at the time I told you; 
but they found no one. there but an old 
woman, who told them, that lord W1L- 
rox had not been at his ſeat of two 
months: but upon their enquiry about 
him, at a publick houſe, about a mile off, 
they ſaid, That a carriage, which they 
knew to be lord WiLToN's, had that 
morning paſſed by their houſe, with aim- 
ſelf and a young lady in it, who tried to 
put down the window; when he attempt- 
ed to oppoſe her in it, ſhe ſmaſhed the 
glaſs in pieces, and called loudly out for 
help: but as they knew lord WIL TON 
to be a deſperate man, they durſt not offer 
her any aſſiſtance; neither, had their in- 
clinations been ſuch, was it in their power, 
for the chaiſe drove with ſuch. ſwiftneſs, 
they could not overtake it.--Oh ! HENNv, 
exiſts there ſuch another villain ? —Where 
can he have conveyed this ſweet girl ? — 
What violence may he not make uſe of? 
or to what lengths may he not drive her ? 
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Mrs. CLAayToN ſuffers a double ſhare of 
affliction ; ſhe is diſtreſſed for her young 
friend, and made wretched by a bad huſband. 

They were upon a viſit together yeſter- 
day, both her and Mr. CLayToN; when 
the lady of the houſe, upon ſome occafion, 
ſent in for her own maid, a very pretty 
and genteel young woman; who the mo- 
ment ſhe entered, and caſt her eyes on Mr. 
CLAYTON, fainted away, exclaiming as ſhe 
fell, Oh! CLAyToN, you have undone me. 

Imagine how agreeable a ſcene thismuſt 
be for a fond wife. — He ſtood without 
motion. The lady of the houſe aſſiſted 
her ſervant, and Mrs. CLAYTON was not 
backward in offering every relief in her 
power. When the young woman came to 
herſelf, ſhe appeared extremely confuſed ; 
aſked pardon for the trouble ſhe had given 
them, and begged leave to quit the room : 
a requeſt which was immediately complied 


with. 
Mr. CLayTow, ſoon afterwards, plead- 


ed an engagement, and left the two ladies 
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by themſelves. After he was gone, hig 
wife deſired to be informed, Who the wo- 
man was, and what made her ſo particu- 
larly mention her huſband ? 

The other aſſured her, That ſhe was 
quite ignorant of the hiſtory of her ſer- 
vant, who was recommended to her by 
Mrs. EcRErT, the milliner, as a ſober, diſ- 
creet young girl; and ſuch ſhe had ever 
found her: but, if Mrs. CLayToN want- 
ed any further information, ſhe would 
oblige her to come down, and ſatisfy her 
curioſity, 

A bow of aſſent from that lady, cauſed 
an immediate ſummons for the unfortu- 
nate girl; who once more made her ap- 
pearance, tho' hardly able to ſupport herſelf, 

Come hither, child, ſaid Mrs, CLAv- 
TON, in an encouraging voice, you ſeem 
to be very ill; fit down by me, and tell 
me the cauſe of this ſudden diſorder ; de- 
pend upon my friendſhip, if I can be of 
any ſervice to you. Yes, Nancy, ſays 

her 
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Her miſtreſs, this lady is the wife of Mr, 
CLAYTON ; and your unguarded behavi- 
our, upon the account of that gentleman, 
gives us room to ſuppoſe, there is ſome- 
thing more than common in your preſent 
indiſpoſition : fit down, my gool girl, and 
tell us the whole truth ; depend upon it, 
you ſhall be no ſufferer by a candid con- 
feſſion. 

Oh! ma'am, ſays the unhappy girl, is 
Mr. CLayToN then married? Indeed, I 
did not know he was, — I have been much 
to blame; but did not know I was in- 
juring any but myſelf, — Can you, ſays 
ſhe — kneeling at Mrs. CLAYToN's feet 
can you forgive a miſerable wretch, who 
will ſoon die a martyr to a guilty paſſion, 
which has made her wretched for theſe four 
years ; while you, I hope, will live happy 
in a virtuous inclination ; a happineſs I 
can never enjoy, as I have long ſince for- 
feited all title to it. 

For heaven's ſake, ſaid Mrs. CLAYTON, 
drowned in tears, riſe my good girl, ſince 
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it is I who ought to beg forgiveneſs, for 
having hindered him, tho' unknowingly, 
from doing you that juſtice, you had, I 
am ſure, ſo great a right to expect. I am 
not a woman of that tyrannical virtue, who 
condemn all that part of my ſex, unhappy 
enough one time in their life, to deviate 
from its paths. I think, by your appear- 
ance, you were not born to be a ſervant 
and you ſeem to be poſſeſſed of that innate 
modeſty, which would not eaſily be ſe. 
duced, Tell me your ſtory, my dear; I 
am convinced I ſhall not find myſelf de- 
ceived in you; and believe me, I ſhall 
make your afflictions my own, 

After a ſhort pauſe, the young lady (for 
| ſuch ſhe was) roſe up, and addreſſing her- 
ſelf to Mrs. CLAYTON, thanked her in 
the moſt grateful terms for her indulgence ; 
and ſaid, That after ſhe had given an im- 
partial account of her ſad ſtory, ſhe hoped 
ſhe ſhould not forfeit all title to the pity 
of ſo amiable a lady. 


Sho 
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She then told them, That ſhe was the 
daughter of a clergyman, poſſeſſed of a 
good benefice, and the moſt indulgent of 
parents, Her name ſhe would tell them, 
but begged, for. the ſake of her family, it 
might go no further, was Danvers. That 
Mr. CLavron often viſited a family in 
their neighbourhood ; and ſhe had fre- 
quently ſeen him at church. She ſaid, ſhe 
could not help being rather prepoſſeſſed in 
his favour, at firſt ſight; and his eyes 
ſcemed to tell her, ſhe was not indifferent 
to him. That, at laſt, he came with the 
family he was viſiting to their houſe ; and 
being once introduced, he made his viſits 
pretty frequent; loſing no opportunity to 
convince her of the ſincerity of his love, 
and pretending it in honourable terms, 

That after ſome time, he one day, one 
fatal day, perſuaded her to receive him pri- 
vately in her bed-room, which was 'on a 
ground-floor, As they had ſo few oppor- 
tunities of talking together without wit- 
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neſſes, and as he had given her many plau- 
ſible reaſons for not yet breaking his paſ- 
ſion to her father; that ſhe loved ; too 
readily believed every thing he ſaid, and 
admitted him as he deſired, 
He behaved, ſhe ſaid, with great re- 
ſerve and decency for many nights ; which 
gave ber ſo high an opinion of his honour, 
as by a too great ſecurity to put her off 
her guard. It was needleſs to mention 
the many oaths of conſtancy- and honour 
which he ſwore z as this kind of perjury 
was but too common, to be attended to 
by any but a woman whoſe every ſenſe 
was lulled afleep by love. That he one 


night took her by ſurprize, and by a pro- 


miſe of immediate marriage, conquered 
her every ſcruple, and plunged her at once 
to infamy and to ſhame, 

After this, all her prayers and intrea- 
ties could not perſuade him to keep his 
word, and aſk her in marriage of her 
father ; he always finding ſome delay or 

| other, 
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other, to impede the completion of his 
promiſe, till ſhe grew big with child : and 
then, the fear and dread of being found 
to be in ſuch a ſitnation, obliged her to 
fly with him to London, where ſhe was 
ſoon after delivered of a child ; which, 
from the anxieties and miſery ſhe had ſuf- 
fered, during her pregnancy, ſoon took 
convulſions and died, 

He lived with her after this for a year; 
always promiſing to marry her, when his 
father died. But ſhe ſoon after perceived 
a great coolneſs and alteration in his be- 
haviour ; and he at laſt told her, that he 
would ſupply her with whatever money 
ſhe wanted, but it. was not poſſible he 
ſhould ever ſee her more. 

To ſo cruel a ſpeech, ſhe ſays, ſhe does 
not know what anſwer ſhe returned, as 
ſhe fell into a ſtate of inſenſibility, from 
which ſhe- never recovered during three 
months ; at the end of which time, ſhe be- 
gan to grow rather better. But her long ill- 
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neſs, and other neceſſaries, took all her 
ready money; and ſhe ſhould have been 
greatly diſtreſſed, as ſhe heard no further 
from him, but the perſon ſhe lodged with, 
being a milliner, and a good ſort of wo- 
man, pitying her unhappy ſtate, told her 
ſhe wanted a journeywoman, and would, 
if ſhe choſe, employ her in that capacity, 
This offer ſhe joyfully accepted; and 
continued to live as happy as the bitter- 
neſs of her reſlections on paſt misfortunes 
would permit her; when her tranquillity 
was again interrupted by a cuſtomer of her 
miſtreſs's, one lord WILTON, who took 
it into his head to ſhock her ears with the 
moſt horrid propoſals, Her refuſals, and 
deteſtation of him, were to no purpoſe 
he {till teized her, and, at laſt, forcibly 
attempted to carry her off, when ſhe had 
been with ſome band-boxes to a lady: he 
ſeized her, and was dragging her to a 
coach, which was in waiting, when her 
Fries brought to her ſuccour a young 
gentleman 
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gentleman paſſing that way, (who was 
not to be deccived, with the populace, in- 
to a belief of her being his wife) who 
reſcued, and conducted her ſafe to the 
friendly milliner's. But the finding it no 
longer ſafe to keep her in the ſhop, re- 
commended her as a ſervant to the lady 
ſhe was then with, 

This, my dear, is the ſum of Miſs 
Danvers's ſtory, Mrs. CLAYTON was 
much affected by it, and tenderly em- 
bracing her, promiſed to befriend and pro- 
tect her. She is determined to ſee, if ſhe 
can effect a reconciliation with the young 
lady's friends. In the mean time, her be- 
haviour to her huſband is truly philoſo- 
phic. She is ſorry ſhe ever married him 
on the young lady's account, who, ſhe 
thinks, has a prior title to him; but no 
frowns, no reſerve, no ill temper does ſhe 
affect to him: all ſerenity and good hu- 
mour ; ſhe only conſiders how to remedy 
the evils he has occaſioned, Adicu, my 

dear 
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dear Henwy, I am frightened at the length 
of this epiſtle ; believe me 
Sincerely yours, 
CHARLOTTE DANBY, 


DUE TT T'B'R FAV 
Lord Wi1LTonN to Sir RonkRT BOYLE. 


ISS Eil condeſcends now to 
give me a little more of her agree- 
able company ; but never without the far- 
mer's family being preſent. She addreſſed 
herſelf to me, before them, t'other day at 
dinner: — Pray, lord W1LTon, ſays ſhe, 
what advantage can you propoſe to your- 
ſelf, by confining here a young lady, over 
whom you have not the ſmalleſt authori- 
ty? And you, honeſt man, (turning to 
the farmer) do you fear no conſequences 
which may enſue, from forcibly detaining 


in your houſe, a young perſon of con 


dition? | 

The oli man ſeemed rather ſtruck, — 
Why really, Miſs, replied he, I don't 
know; 
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know; I do nothing at all to you ; this 
houſe is landlord's, and he commands in it 
as he thinks proper, I'm ſure, I have no 
hand, nor no advantaye in confining you. 

Yes, ſays ſhe, you have; this is your 
houſe now, and you have a right to ſet me 
at liberty if you pleaſe : conſider, you 
have a daughter of your own, and how 
ſhould you like to ſce her in the hands of 
a young fellow, who bears the vileſt of 
characters ? 

Why, Miſs, returned the old man, I 
would not ſee you hurt for the world; 
but his lordſhip does not attempt any 
harm to you; he only wants to make you 
his honourable wife; and to be ſure he is 
vaſtly in love with you, or he would not 
offer ſuch a thing: and you certainly can- 
not deſire a more proper young gentleman. 

And ſo, ſays ſhe, to humour his avari- 
tious deſire to be in poſieſion of my 
fortune, I am to make myſelf miſerable 
for life: but I inſtantly demand to be ſet 

at 
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at liberty: only ſuffer me to leave the 

houſe, and I will walk till I can meet a 
convenient carriage, to conduct me to my 
friends, I will go, ſays ſhe, at your 
perils you oppoſe me. — 80 faying, ſhe 
roſe up to quit the room, and ſpoke with 
ſo commanding an air, that. none preſent 
but myſelf, durſt venture to approach her, 

I took her by the hand, and told her, 
ſhe poſitively muft not think of leaving 
this houſe, till ſhe had complied with my 
deſire of making her lady WIL TON. She 
only anſwered me, by taking up a knife, 
and aiming it at my head, which in wreſt- 
ing from her, cut me in the left hand, ſo 
as to render it almoſt entirely uſeleſs ; 
however, with the other, I got between 
her and the door, and locked it. 

Her rage then exceeded all bounds, ſo 
that we were obliged to take every offen- 
five weapon from her ſight, or ſhe would 
have endeavoured to ſacrifice us all. Poor 
little bird, how it beats itſelf about! It 

might 
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might as well be quiet tho', Bos, for I 
will now make her comply, if it is only 
through a principle of revenge, for the 
trouble ſhe has given me. 

The gentle KiTTY wept; and on 
her knees implored us to let the lady 
return to her afflicted relations. — How 
hard, fays the pretty pleader, for a young 
lady to be under ſuch diſagreeable reſtraints ? 
Pray, father, pray, good Lord WIL rox, 
ſuffer Miſs EmiLy to depart : She has fo 
good an heart, who knows but in gratitude 
ſhe may conſent to be yours, when ſhe is 
once more her own miſtreſs, How can 
you, Sir, like to accept a wiſe upon com- 
pulſion ? 

Pretty KITTY How beautiful did ſhe 
look, in the midſt of all her forrow ? 
Amiable girl. — I raif{ed her up, and giving 


her a gentle kiſs, told her ſhe was an 


angel, and I would conſider her requeſt ; 
but in the mean time, I begged ſhe would 
make ' herſelf caſy, and perſuade Miſs 


RAVENSWORTH 
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RAVENSWOoRTH to do the ſame, My 
compliment raiſed a glowing bluſh on her 
fair face, which made her look really 
divine, Upon my ſoul, Bos, I am be- 
witched by this ſweet girl. 

Miſs RAvEnswoRTH kept looking at 
me, with a countenance in which was 
depicted diſguſt, contempt, and hatred, 
KiTTy ventured to hint, that the ſooner 
a favour was conferred, the ſtronger the 
obligation. 

Obligation! retorted EmiLy ; obliged 
to him | Ceaſe, my dear KITT, to uſe 
ſuch mortifying expreſſions. I command 
him, as I have a right to diſpoſe of myſelf 
in what manner I think proper, imme- 
diately to ſet me free; and at your peril, 
yes, I ſay, at your peril, Lord WiLToN, 
that you detain me longer, Coward, as 
you are, I know you dare not face the 
fury of my injured friends : perhaps now, 
ſays the (with a ſmile of ineffable diſdain) 
if you let me go, I ſhall return the obli- 

gation, 
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gation, by deſiring them to give you a 
private kicking, without poſting you for 
what you arc, in every publick place and 
company about town. But depend upon 
it, if you don't conſent to my inſtant en- 
largement I ſhall have you treated in the 
manner you deſerve ; a manner you have 
not courage even to think of without 
horror, 

How provoking, Bon, was this beha- 
yiour ? I could almoſt have beat the little 
ſaucy vixen, who durſt affront me in ſo 
groſs a manner. No ma'am, ſays I, with 
a rapping oath, (for I was in as grand 
coler as the young lady) you ſhall never 
leave me, till I have either conquered your 
unreaſonable prejudices againſt me, or till 
one of us is no more : and fend for your 
relations, Miſs, as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
you ſhall ſee I dare face them all; and 
maintain with the point of my ſword, 
every action you, or any other, dares lay 
to my charge, as a crime, 
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Let me then, ſays ſhe, ſend to theſe 
relations, and ſee if you can for once en- 
deavour to prove, that a liar may ſome- 
times by. chance ſpeak truth, 

Very well, Miſs RAvENSWORTH, re- 
turned I ; -as ſoon as you think proper to 
comply with my requeſt, J ſhall ſubſcribe 
to any one of yours, you ſhall chuſe to 
make mention, 

Puppy, replied ſhe, how eaſy to talk 
before women ? How like a reptile the 
thing looks, as if it was ſenſible of it's 
own nothingneſs; (faith, Bon, I believe 
I did look rather filly) a pretty thing to 
make a lord of | — [ ſee, I ſee plainly, you 
feel yourſelf moſt ſuperlatively ridiculous : 
how very mean does ſuch a thing as you 
appear, when in company with its ſupe- 
riors, and thoſe who can ſee into the 
littleneſs, the meanneſs of it's heart and 
ſentiments? Though you join a wicked 
character to a moſt contemptible one, yet 
I pity your diſtreſs. Obſerve him, Kir, 

| (I had 
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(I had rather ſhe had tabbed a dagger to 
my heart, than faid ſo) obſerve how deſpi- 
cable a being, is that thing called a lord, 
when diveſted of thoſe mental and material 
ornaments, which beſpeak the man. Come, 
thou poor wretch, continued ſhe, putting 
me aſide, ſtand out of my way, and let 
me retire to my apartment, 

Stay, my dear Miſs RavensworTH, 
ſaid 1; why will you entertain ſo mean an 
opinion, of a man who adores you ? 

How little, replied ſhe, doſt thou under- 
ſtand the mcaning of the words thou 
ſpeakeft ? Would the man who adored 
me, dare to uſe me thus ill? Open the 
door, Lord W1LTON, and let me go up 
ſtairs, 

I was going to ſpeak again, but KiTTY 
once more interceded, and I could not 
refuſe; but this confounded EmiLy has 
made me Jook ſo very ſmall, both in her 
eyes, and my own, that I'm afraid 1 
ſhall not very ſoon be able to purſue my 
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project, upon this little rural nymph. 
Ever ſince that day, ſhe has done nothing 
but turn me into the higheſt ridicule ; 
and, by her giving me ſo much more of 


her time, I do verily believe, ſhe takes a 


delight in making me appear ridiculous 
before the family. I don't know where 
all this will end. I would try another 
kind of force, but my deſigns upon the 
little Kirry oppoſe ſuch meaſures; at 
leaſt for the preſent, Adieu, pray for me, 
(if ever thou did'ſt pray) and may thoſe 
prayers be ſucceſsful to 

CHARLES WILTON, 


WET & K AXYVI. 


Sir RogERT BoyLE to Lord WILTON. 


HY, what a poor puny fellow 
art thou, CHARLES; to be diſ- 
concerted in ſuch a manner, by the filly 
prattle of a romantick girl? Pray for 
you, indeed ! — How could you think, I 
| would 
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would ever ſpend my time to ſo little 
purpoſe, as praying for ſuch a piping, 
whining thing? Faith, CHARLEs, thou 
deſerv'ſt to look as filly, or rather more 
ſo if poſſible, than thou deſcrib'ſt thyſelf. 
To be fo long under the ſame roof with 
two ſuch little bewitching devils, and to 
have made no one coup de main, towards 
recompenſing thyſelf with either of them, 
for the trouble thou .haſt had, and art 
likely to have, on account of that gipſey, 
EmiLy. What art doing, man? Zounds, 
were I in thy place, I'd engage to have 
conquered half the girls in the country, 
ere now. Take care, CHARLES, you 
don't drive matters too far; venienti, occur- 
rite, morbo; is my motto: and if thou doſt 
not profit by it, and make it thine alſo, 
why thou wilt deſerve to be laugh'd at. 
What a pretty figure will you make, 
CHARLES, ſhould this little cel flip through 
your fingers at laſt ; or, ſhould her family 
get a knowledge of the place of her con- 
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cealment ; how wilt thou then curſe thy- 

ſelf, for thy ſtupidity, and dulneſs, in 
not foreſeeing the conſequences ? It is 
the part of a wiſe general, when he can't 
take by ſtratagem, to make a bold effort, 
and ftorm the citadel ſword in hand, I 
always till now; thought thee a very Ma- 
CHIAVEL : but alas, how am I deceived ? 
Thou art wavering, and diſconcerted by 
a fooliſh girl. D. . nit, have you not 
one drop of gall in you? To be wounded, 
ridiculed, and ſcandalized in ſo groſs a 
manner, by the little witch ; and then fit 


down with, „I don't know where all this 


will end,” Oh CHARLES, CHARLES, 
rouſe thee, man, and take a glorious re- 
venge. Whether ſhe will, or will not, be 
lady WIL rox, make thyſelf but maſter of 
her charms, and I'll ſing Te Deum in thy 
praiſe, every day for a month to come, 

If thou canſt ſucceed with KitTy 
likewiſe, do; what ſignifies mincing mat- 
ters ? leave that to groveling ſpirits ; ſuch 
a9 
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as thine and mine, ought to ſoar above the 
con mon ſet of beings, 

Write to me as ſoon as poſſible, and 
make me happy by telling me thou art 
ſo. When thou art tired of KirtrTy, 
CHARLES, don't forget thou haſt a friend, 

Adieu; thine as thou behav'ſt, 
| ROBERT BOYLE, 


LETTER XXVII. 


Lord W1LTON to Sir RokßERT BoyYLE. 


Do, I do curſe myſelf, thee, EmiLy, 

and all the world, Write to thee | Oh 
Bos, Bos, to what purpoſe ſhall I write ? 
To acquaint thee, that ſhe is loſt, gone 
for ever, Curſe on my ſtupid head, that 
had not iron grates to every window in 
the houſe. — Who could have ſuſpected 
her of ſuch an action? 

Well may'ſt thou upbraid me. — But 
why ſo late in thy admonitions ? — I was 
in the parlour, underneath where ſhe uſed 

| C4 to 
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to lay, when I heard a violent cry, of 
Murder, Help, Help, for God's ſake. I 
imagined it was her ; and before I could 
get up ſtairs to ſtop her mouth, ſhe 
jumped from the window, and was imme- 
diately aſſiſted in riſing by a young fellow, 
who, upon her outcries, had juſt diſmounted 
from his horſe, 

I ſallied forth; and found it to be a 
Mr. BLANCHE, who had been very par- 
ticular with her, all the evening at the 
maſquerade, 

She was begging his protection, to 
deliver her from the vile monſter who 
had ſo long detained her. As ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw me, ſhe clung to him in all the 
agonies of fear; and he, addrefling. him- 
ſelf to me, ſaid, So, lord WILTON ; 
you, I find, are the raviſher of this young 
lady — Here, GeoRGE, (calling to his 
ſervant) ride directly to the next market 
town, and bring a poſt-chaiſe, with all 
poſſible expedition. As for you, my lord, 

turning 
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turning to me, I ſhall take another time 
to call you to an account, for ſuch vil- 
lainous behaviour: at preſent, my atten- 
tion to the lady prevents me from chaſ- 
tiſing you as you deſerve. 

No, Sir, I replied, now or never; you 
ſhall ſooner deprive me of life, than of 
Miſs RavenswoRTH; and you muſt 
ſacrifice that, before I ſhall tamely ſuffer 
you to bear her off, 

Look ye, my lord, returned he, I ſhould 
be ſorry to do an ungentleman like action; 
but as my life is at preſent neceſſary for 
the preſervation of an injured lady, I 
cannot riſque it, till J have ſeen her ſafely 
conveyed to her friends; after that, my 
character is too well known to make it 
neceſſary for me to inform you; that I 
dare meet you when and where you pleaſe : 
but if in the mean time, you ofter any 
kind of violence, tending to get Mits 
EmiILy into your power again, the con- 
te..ts of this little engine, pulling out a 

pocket 


24 THE HISTORY OF 


to lay, when I heard a violent cry, of 
Murder, Help, Help, for God's ſake, 1 
imagined it was her ; and before I could 
get up ſtairs to ſtop her mouth, ſhe 
jumped from the window, and was imme- 
diately aſſiſted in riſing by a young fellow, 
who, upon her outcries, had juſt diſmounted 
from his horſe. 

I fallied forth; and found it to be a 
Mr. BLANCHE, who had been very par- 
ticular with her, all the evening at the 
maſquerade. 

She was begging his protection, to 
deliver her from the vile monſter who 
had ſo long detained her. As ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw me, ſhe clung to him in all the 
agonies of fear; and he, addreſſing. him- 
ſelf to me, ſaid, So, lord WILTON; 
you, I find, are the raviſher of this young 
lady — Here, GeorGe, (calling to his 
ſervant) ride directly to the next market 
town, and bring a poſt-chaiſe, with all 
poſſible expedition. As for you, my lord, 

turning 
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turning to me, I ſhall take another time 
to call you to an account, for ſuch vil- 
lainous behaviour: at preſent, my atten- 
tion to the lady prevents me from chaſ- 
tiſing you as you deſerve. 

No, Sir, I replied, now or never ; you 
ſhall ſooner deprive me of life, than of 
Miſs RAVENSwOoRTH; and you muſt 
ſacrifice that, before I ſhall tamely ſuffer 
you to bear her off. 

Look ye, my lord, returned he, I ſhould 
be ſorry to do an ungentleman like action; 
but as my life is at preſent neceſſary for 
the preſervation of an injured lady, I 
cannot riſque it, till I have ſeen her ſafely 
conveyed to her friends; after that, my 
character is too well known to make it 
neceſſary for me to inform you; that I 
dare meet you when and where you pleaſe : 
but if in the mean time, you offer any 
kind of violence, tending to get Miss 
EMILY into your power again, the con- 
te..ts of this little engine, pulling out a 

pocket 
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pocket piſtol, ſhall go through your head, 
or that of any one, who dares oppoſe my 
purpoſe, And, till the poſt chaiſe comes, 
ſays he to KITT, (who looked pleaſed 
that EmiLY ha! got à protector) be kind 
enough, my good girl, to bring the lady a 
chair gut here; as I imagine, ſhe will 
not again Clulc to enter the houſe, I 
went in, and terched a brace of pocket 
piſtols, determin'd not to ſubmit with life 
to the Joſs of her; but the dog foreſeeing 
my intention, immediately fired, and ſhot 
me through the arm; by that means diſ- 
abling me from all reſiſtance. 

I fell to the ground with loſs of blood, 
and did not recover my ſenſes for ſome 
time; when I] found ErrTy weeping over 
me, and a ſurgeon dreſſing my wound. 
I enquired, What was become of EmiLy ? 
And the anſwered, The gentleman had 
carried her off; but that ſhe had either 
broke her leg, or violently ſprained her 
ancle, for ſhe could not ſet her foot to the 
ground. 
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I am now, as you ſee, well enough re- 
covered to uſe my arm; tho' very weak 
from the quantity of blood J loft, before 
any aſſiſtance could be got. The tender 
KitTy is my conſtant nurſe, I do verily 
believe the girl loves me; but I am not in 
a ſtate of mind or body, to take advantage 
of it. I am half diſtracted at my diſap- 
pointment; but if ever I get her into my 
power again, I ſhall ſhew her no kind of 
mercy, Oh, I could, on her account, ex- 
ecrate all womankind, Adieu, Bos, write 
ſome comfort, to 

Your unfortunate friend, 
CHARLES WILTON, 


LETTER XXIII. 
EpwWwARO BLANCHE, Eſq; 
To RICHARD RavenswoRTH, Eſq; 


SIR, 
7 I'S with the greateſt pleaſure I 


inform you, that I have, ſince my 
excurſion 
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excurſion to A..., been the happy in- 
ſtrument of reſtoring the amiable Miſs 
RAvRENSWOR TH to liberty; but my hap- 
pineſs receives no ſmall alloy, from my 
not having it in my power, as ſoon as I 
could wiſh, to return her to the arms of 
her lamenting friends, 

I was yeſterday riding paſt a genteel 


farm-houſe, when I was alarmed by a cry 


of Murder | I looked up, and before I 
could diſmount, Miſs RAVENSWORTRH 
(for it was ſhe herſelf who had ſeen me) 
jump'd from a chamber window. I ran 
as quick as poſſible to her affiſtance : — 
ſhe ſaid, She was not hurt, but only fright- 
ed; and begged I would inſtantly con- 
vey her from that deteſted place. 

I ſent my ſervant to C... for a poſt- 
chaiſe; and after a ſmall parley with lord 
W1LTON, I bore her off; but found, when 
ſhe came to walk, ſhe had got a hurt, 
which diſabled her from reaching the chaiſe 
without help. — She ſeemed in pretty good 

ſpirits 
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ſpirits till we came to C...; but then, 
upon examining her leg, found it ſo pro- 
digiouſly ſwelled, that there was an abſo- 
lute neceſſity for applying to a ſurgeon ; 
who, when he arrived, declared it to be a 
violent ſprain, which having been ſo long 
diſregarded, together with the agitation of 
ſpirits ſhe had undergone, had brought on 
a ſlight fever; which would endanger her 
life, in the moſt imminent degree, if ſhe 
was removed till it was ſomewhat abated, 

As I find he thinks it will be a work 
of time, I write theſe few lines, that cither 
Mrs. CLAYTON, or ſome one of her fe- 
male friends, may be induced to come and 
ſee her properly attended to; eſpecially 
as the ſeems ſo prodigiouſly unealy to be 
among them. In the mean time, J will uſe 
my utmoſt endeavours for the preſervation 
of ſo valuable a life; which however, as 
yet, the doctor ſays, if no worſe ſymptoms 
appear, is in no kind of danger. 


Grieved as I am, that your lovely couſin 
ſhould, 
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ſhould, in the ſlighteſt degree, be a ſuf 
ferer ; yet my mind is now in a ſtate of 
the higheſt tranquillity, when I compare 
it to the agonizing terrors I experienced, 
at ſeeing her throw herſelf from a window 
of ſuch a heighth, 
I believed it next to an impoſſibility, that 
ſo tender a frame ſhould eſcape with life, 
after ſo rude a ſhock. I fancy, the ſooner 
any of her own ſex arrive to take care of 
her, the ſooner they will expedite her re- 
covery ; as her ſituation among ſtrangers 
13 rather aukward, and ſhe ſeems to be too 
ſenſible of it. I am, Sir, with compli- 
ments to the ladies, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
EDWARD BLANCHE, 


> i 4: @ Þ We © - 4 
Miſs Dansy to Miſs SEACROVRE. 


TOY!— Joy | — my dear Henny — 

we have had a letter from young 
BLAxXCHE, — How lucky, that he ſhould 
be 
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be her deliverer ! He's a charming young 
fellow. — I'm half in love with him — 
What ſay you, my dear? ſhall I attempt 
to rival this little EMILY ? — Say but 
the word, HENN Y, and T'll put on all 
my artillery of ſmiles, ſoft looks, and lan- 
guithing airs, and take the hero captive, — 
Ah ! CHARLOTTE, ſays Miſs SEAORO YE, 
What! ſuppoſe that you can break the 
chains, impoſed on him by the lovely 
EmiLy ! — Yes, HENxV, I ſay, if you 
defire it, I'll arm for conqueſt, and make 
no doubt of coming off victorious. — And 
can I then, oh! can your CrarLoTTE, 
beſtow a word, a thought, on any but the 
accompliſhed RAVENSWORTH? — forbid 
it Love, forbid it Conſtancy ; for him my 
fooliſh heart firſt took the alarm of love, 
and for him muſt it ever beat, or ever ceaſe 
its motion, 

How, ſays my friend, can CHarLOTTE 
Dansy, my once diſcreet CHARLOTTE, 
diſcloſe ſuch ſentiments in favour of 'a 
man, whoſe hand and heart are deſtined 


for 
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for another ? And where's the crime, my 
Henny ? Does it proceed from a too 
great ſuſceptibility of heart? — If ſo, learn 
to pity a fellow ſinner ; for if that's a 
fault, who is more guilty than my tender, 

my amiable HENRIETTA ? 
RAVENSWORTH, tis true, was deſtined 
for his pretty couſin ; but her heart is ir- 
recoverably beſtowed upon another ; and 
on ſuch a man as does honour to the 
choice of a girl, of whom, indeed, there 
are few, very few, will be found worthy. 
But what is all this, you'll tell me, to 
Miſs RavenswoRTH ?-- Unkind CHAR- 
LOTTE, thus to keep me in ſuſpenſe about 
an event, in which my heart ſo entirely 
intereſts itſelf, Call me not unkind, my 
love, and I will tell you all. But my 
ſpirits are ſo agitated, ſo fluttered, my 
whole foul. ſo divided betwixt hope, fear, 
love, joy, ſorrow, and a variety of ſuch 
contending paſſions, that I know not 
where to begin, nor how connect my ſtory 
into 
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into any kind of method. Didn't I tell 
you of a letter —a letter from young 
BLANCHE to the amiable RavenswoRTH. 
It was to acquaint us, that our EMILY 
was, through his means, at liberty ; but 
jumped from a window, in her extreme 
impatience to be with him, and ſprained 
her ancle : the conſequence of which was 
a fever, which detains her at C.. ., about 
a ſtage from her late priſon. 

He deſir'd that Mrs. CLayToxN, or 
ſome of her female acquaintance, would 
inſtantly come, and remain with her till 
ſhe was recovered. Gladly would the 
friendly MARIA have complied with the 
requeſt ; but her huſband, her vile huſband, 
wuld not ſuffer it. Kind as ſhe has been 
to ſuc.a man, tenderly as ſhe has over- 
looked all hr. faults; this is the return 
ſhe meets with. 

The poor thing is half diſtracted ; ſhe 
begged permiſhon to $tend her EmiLy, 
with the moſt urgent ittrcaties ; but in 


You, II, D . vain: 
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yain : forgetting the care with which his 
wife had been attended by her, ſhe could 
gain nothing but the moſt cutting refuſals. 
He ſurely cannot think, Miſs Danvers 
has diſclos'd her ſtory; if he did —he 
could not dare to brave it in ſo vile a 
manner — Poor Mrs. CLAYTON — how 
will ſhe be afflicted, till ſhe hears of her 
| ſweet friend's recovery? 

Finding it was in vain to ſolicit further 
leave for her own perſonal attendance, ſhe 
came and entreated my aunt, to let me go 
with young RAVENSWORTH, to be with 
his charming couſin in her illneſs. 

You know the friendly and humane 
diſpoſition of my aunt; who did not 
heſitate a moment, to ſend her niece oi ſo 
pleaſing, ſo benevolent an errand: I was 
ordered immediately to pack up what few 
things I might wan, and repair to C. ., 
without further lay, 

My aunt's bd ſtate of health would 
not ſuffer her to accompany me; other- 

wiſe, 
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wiſe, I ſaw ſhe had rather have attended 
me, — Was ſhe afraid of EmiLy's too 
charming couſin ? — Oh, HEenxy ! the 
deed was done. — Your friend was wounded 
too deeply, from the firſt moment ſhe 
beheld him, ever to have felt the ſame 
ſenſations in favour of another, 

Before I could be entirely prepared, he 
ſtopped with a poſt- chaiſe — How like an 


Apis, he appeared how were his fine 


black eyes enlivened, at the joyful news 
of his recovered EMiLy ! But it was a 


joy, ariſing from'friendſhip, not from love, 


Her indifference had long changed his 
ſentiments of tenderneſs, to the more calm 
ſenſations of friendſhip, — He told me fo, 
Hexxy ; ſhould I diſbelieve the flattering 
accents? 

When we were ſeated in the chaiſe, he 
took me by the hand : — How kind — 
how tender — how like the amiable Miſs 
Dansy, this friendly attendance upon 
our poor EMILY | — Oh ! Miſe Dany, 

D 2 how 
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how many inſtances do you daily give of 
your exquiſite ſenſibility ! —He looked at 
me — he fixed his fine eyes on mine, till I 
was unable to reply. 

I trembled —I was too viſibly confuſed, 
Oh ! my beloved CHarLoTTE, ſays he, 
ſnatching that hand to his lips, which he 
till then held in his, words are too faint 
to tell how tenderly I love you — Forgive 
me, forgive me, my dear Miſs Dans, 
(ſeeing I began to look grave) the abrupt- 
neſs of this declaration: —long has my 
heart felt the moſt tender ſenſations for 
you —long have I adored the too amiable 
CHARLOTTE, but never till now had an 
opportunity of declaring the violence of 
my paſſion.— Will you, Miſs DAN BV, 
by an unkind refuſal, plunge into deſpair 


the man who adores you beyond his being? 


For heav*n's ſake, Mr. RavenswoRTH, 
replied I, diſengaging my hand from his, 
what can be the meaning of declarations 


ſo aſtoniſhing, and ſo utterly improper : 


are 
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are not you, Sir, engaged to Miſs RAvxxs- 
woRTH? —and ſhould not I, by encou- 
raging addreſſes ſo entirely contrary to 
the views of your whole family, be acting 
a part, which would draw on me the 
edium, and neglect of every friend both 
on your ſide and my own ? — Ceaſe, Mr, 
RAavenswoRTH, for heav'n's ſake, ceaſe 
propoſals ſo very abſurd, and let me ſuppoſe 
this the effect of raillery, in order to make 
us both for a ſhort time forget the danger 
of your lovely couſin, 

No, Miſs DAN Bx, ſays he, never will 
I ceaſe to adore you — How can you ſup- 
poſe, I would railly on a ſubject on 
which depends my preſent, and future 
happineſs. *Tis true, when we were chil- 
dren, EMILY and I, by parents, who 
could not anſwer for what turn our incli- 
nations might take, were deſigned for each 
other: — tis likewiſe true, that till I was 
acquainted with the lovely CHARLOTTE 
Dansy, I thought I ſhould be happy 
| D 3 with 
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with my deſtin'd wife, as ſhe has every 
quality to make herſelf agreeable; but 
one — that one, my CHARLOTTE, which 
you ſo eminently poſſeſs — a feeling, a 
tender, ſuſceptible heart. —But bad I been 
even inclined to adore her, my portion 
muſt have been the greateſt miſery; as 
you ſee plainly, ſhe is fully determined 
not to love me — Oh, Miſs Dansy ! can 
that gentle diſpoſition change itſelf, only 
to make the man who doats on you, un- 
happy? — Even Em1Ly herſelf, Pm fure, 
would ftrenuouſly plead my cauſe : — but 
I would owe your pity to my own per- 
ſuaſions. 
He looked at me again, and pauſed with 
trembling eagerneſs for my anſwer, — 
The agitation, which ſeemed to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of his whole frame, and the exprei- 
ſive eloquence of his eyes, and language, 
joined to the fluttering of a fond heart, 
which had long been his, overcame me: 
E burſt into tears — I could make no reply. 
Ah! 
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Ah! HENNVY, how tender, how amiable, 
the ſolicitude he expreſſed for me! I 
could no longer withſtand his inſtances, 
I promis'd, if he could obtain the conſent 
of his own friends, and my aunt's, I ſhould 
not oppoſe his inclinations, 

I need not tell you the extaſies he was 
in; nor will I deſcribe to you my own 
ſenſations. — You, who ſo tenderly doat 
upon your HARRY, can eaſily ſuppoſe the 
whole. 

We arrived, in this ſtate of mind, at the 
inn which contained our EMILY, — Young 
BLANCHE met us at the door, and I was 
conducted up ſtairs to EmiLY's apart- 
ment. She put by the curtain, when ſhe 
heard my voice, and ſeemed to be tran- 
ſported to an uncommon degree of ſpirits. 
I am now writing in her room : ſhe ſends 
the tendereſt love to you, and to her dear 
grandmother, Adieu, my love; believe 
me Your ſincere friend, 

CHARLOTTE DANBY, 
D 4 
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LETTER: XXX. 


Miſs Dansy to Miſs SEAGROVE. 


TOIMILY is rather worſe, my dear 
HEN NY. — The joy at ſeeing her 
couſin and me, has overpowered her ſpirits, 
and increaſed her diſorder, — She would 
not ſuffer me to remove from her bed- ſide, 
all the night, Iarrived here, and her tongue 
run ſo glibly, that I was really afraid 
the conſequences would be diſagreeable. 
Her leg too is extremely bad, and helps 
to heighten the violence of her fever, — 
She has been all this day, at times, light- 
headed: young BLANCHE raves almoſt as 
much as herſelf, He is altered within 


theſe few days, to an aſtoniſhing degree: 


He neither eats, nor ſleeps, and hardly 


breathes, but when we talk to him of her, 


My amiable RavensworTH (yes, my 
dear friend, I will call him mine, ſince 
he has given me {ſuch convincing proofs 


of 
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of his affection) told him yeſterday, That 
he ſaw plainly the violent paſſion, he en- 
tertained for the lovely EmMiLy, — The 
youth ſeemed confounded, fetched a ſigh, 
and owned, That he believed it impoſſible 
for any man to behold the amiable Miſs 
RAVENSWORTH with indifference ; and 
that to behold her, in ſuch a ſituation, 
was rather more than he could bear, with- 
out experiencing the moſt extreme anguiſh, 
at the probability there was of loſing her 
for ever, 

Young RAvENSWoORTH told him, He 
hoped his tenderneſs had exaggerated her 
danger ; that he did not doubt but to ſee 
her recover, and make him compleatly 
happy: —A nn. he knew no man 
more truly worthy of. 

EpwaRD, (for ſo they call him) began 
to put on a ſerious countenance, and ſaid, 


The then uneaſy ſtate of his mind, could 


but indifferently brook any kind of rail- 
lery; that he was ſenſible of Miſs Ravens- 
 _ WORTH'S 
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woRTH's pre-engagements, and had never 
had a hope beyond that of ſeeing her, and 
being now and then entertained with her 
agreeable converſation z and therefore he 
thought Mr. RavenswoRTH's hints, at 
that time, a little mal a propos. 
I turned pale at this ſpeech — Oh, how 
I trembled | leſt theſe two moſt amiable 
men ſhould, through a ſlight miſunder- 
ſtanding, end their difference by a ſerious 
quarrel, But had you ſeen my Dicky — 
oh HENN V, I ſhall adore him for it, as 
long as I live — had you ſeen how he put 
an end to my apprehenſions, by the oblig- 
ingneſs of his anſwer, you muſt have loved 
him almoſt as well I do, my dear. 
BLANCHE, ſays the ſweet lad, forgive 
me, if I have not ſpoke intelligibly ; I 
meant to aſſure you, that my engagements 
with my couſin are at an end; that I adore 
this angel here, ſeizing my hand, beyond 
every bleſſing this world, without her, can 
afford: —and that Miſs EMiLy's tender- 
nels for her generous deliverer, is equal 
: with 
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with his own; and that when ſhe re- 
covers, which I hope will be very ſoon, 
I ſhall be happy in ſeeing a couple united, 
who, from their many admirable qualities, 
cannot fail of being truly bleſſed in each 
other; eſpecially, as I hope this late 
event will help to tame a few of my little 
couſin's wild, untraQable movements. 
Oh! not for the world, ſays young 
BLANCHE, interrupting him ; not for the 
univerſe, would I have one alteration made 
in that angelic woman, — I adore that 
ſweet gaiety and livelineſs of temper which 
ſhe poſleſſes, beyond any thing I ever yet 
met with, in any other woman. Forgive 
the eagerneſs of my expreflions, Mr. 
RAVENSWORTH, - I cannot doubt your 
ſincerity ; and now I am at liberty to open 
to you the ſentiments of my heart, my 
tongue will never ceaſe acknowledging it's 
gratitude, nor expatiating upon the merits 
of the divine EMILY. —But ah, ſays he, 
the tears ſtarting into his eyes, how can I 


give 


| 
| 
| 
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give way to any joyful ſenſations, while 
ſhe lies in ſo dangerous an illneſs ; or how 
dare I flatter myſelf, if ſhe recovers, that 
ſhe will ſhew me more favour than the 
many who have ſolicited before me, and 
been refuſed. 

Hole, ſays RavensworTH, let me 
catch you piping in the tragic ſtrain once 
more, and [I ſhall abſolutely wiſh yon as 
unſucceſsful, as I am ſure you will be 
otherwiſe : pluck up your ſpirits, man, and 
rejoice at the partiality ſhe has already 
ſhewn you. — Egad, I queſtion for all her 
confinement, if ſhe had ſeen me under 
her window, that ſhe would have jumped 
out to me, — What a plague, would you 
have her take you about the neck, and 
kiſs you ? — She has teſtified as much of 
her regard for you, I think, as any rea- 
ſonable man can deſire; and ſhe does no- 
thing but talk of you night and day: (in- 
deed, he ſaid very true, for his name is 
never out of her mouth for half an hour 
together, ſenſible, or otherwiſe.) 
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Oh! excuſe my fears, ſays BLANcue ; 
but what will it avail me to know my 
happineſs, if it ſhould be immediately 
ſnatched from me. Oh ! I cannot bear 
the thoughts of loſing her. 

Upon my word, Mr, BLANCHE, inter- 
rupted your friend CHARLOTTE, you fill 
me with ſuch melancholy ideas, that I 
ſhall ſoon be in as deſponding a ſituation 
as yourſelf, if you don't chear up. 

Rot your deſpondencies, ſays the lively 
RAVENSWORTH ; I vow, BLANCHE, if you 
inſtil theſe gloomy thoughts into my ſweet 
girl here, I ſhall bear you malice for it, 
and try to mar your fortunes. It's my be- 
lief, if my ſprightly couſin knew what a 
whining ſwain ſhe had got, ſhe would 
diſcard him, in ſpite of all her preſent 
fondneſs. 

Oh ! for heaven's ſake, excuſe me, re- 
turned the youth, my fears and love diſ- 
tract me : let us take a walk, and put off 


theſe uneaſy ſenſations. — Agreed on all 
8 ſides.— 
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ſides. — A walk we took, which in ſome 
degree anſwered the end propoſed. —After 
this walk, I went to ſee our EMILY, who 
was fallen into a ſweet ſlumber, while I 
write you this; may heaven reſtore this 
lovely girl to all our wiſhes, is the ſincere 


prayer of, 
Your affectionate friend, 


CHARLOTTE DAN B. 


. 
The ſame to the ſame. 


HY, my friend, ah ! why muſt I 
erer be the meſſenger of ill news? 
The doctor has juſt left Miſs Ravens- 
wWoRTH, and her fever is got to ſuch a 
height, that he apprehends her life to be 
in great danger. Mr. BLancue's ſervant 
is diſpatched for a phyſician from London, 
tho' we are in great fear, it will be to 
little purpoſe. 
Why muſt the world be deprived of it's 
greateſt ornament? Oh! Henwy, I hard- 


ly 
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ly know what I write. — She began to 
grow worſe yeſterday; tho' ſhe is, and 
has been ſince I wrote my laſt, perfectly 
ſenſible. 

She ſent for me up this morning, after 
breakfaſt, and deſired me to fit down by 
her. — She put her hand out of bed, and 
taking hold of mine — My dear CRHAR- 
LOTTE, fays ſhe, I find myſelf confider- 
ably worſe ; — but don't make yourſelf un- 
eaſy, my love ; ſeeing the tears ſtart from 
my eyes — it is yet poſſible, tho' I fancy 
hardly probable, that I may recover ; and 
if I do not, my good Miſs Dansy ought 
not to envy me an exchange, which I 
flatter myſelf will be for my advantage. — 


. Conſider, it is our buſineſs in this world, 


to endeavour at arming ourfelves againſt 


the many misfortunes we are daily liable 
to meet with; and when you reflect on the 


many friends and relations, to whom your 


life and health are ſo truly valuable, you 


will not,. I am ſure, give way to an un- 
availing 


48 THE HISTORY OP 


availing ſorrow, which, by indulging it, 
may deſtroy either one or both of them. 

Oh, Miſs RaveEnsworrTH, for heaven's 
ſake, ſpare me, ſays I —I cannot bear to 
hear you ſeriouſly talk on ſo diſtracting a 
ſubjet. — My life is of very little con- 
ſequence, when put in competition with 
the many who will ſuffer for the loſs of 
yours, Poor Mrs. RAvENSwoRTH — do 
you think ſhe will ever outlive her beloved 
grand-daughter; or do you imagine the 
amiable BLANCHE will not follow his 
adored EMILy ? 

Oh! my dear Miſs Dansy, ſays the 
ſweet girl, I am ſincerely touched at the 
thoughts of what they will ſuffer ; but I 
hope it will be but for a ſhort time. I 
hope their good ſenſe will ſoon get the 
better of their affliction, on my account, 
and teach them not to repine at the decrees 
of Providence. — I love my dear grand- 
mother with the tendereſt affection ; — I 
never knew a parent but herſelf, — I love 

and 


fl 
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and honour her as the moſt reſpectable of 
characters; but I know her philoſophy 
and religion, will enable her to conquer 
her regret at an event, which, ſooner or 
later, we muſt all ſubmit to. 
As to BLANCHE, I own it to you, my 
dear friend, that I loved him from the firſt 
moment I beheld him. — The generous 
aſſiſtance I received from him, at a time I 
was left almoſt without hope, has doubly 
endeared him to my heart ; and the tender 
concern he has teſtified for me ſince, make 
me wiſh, I could have lived to have ac- 
knowledged the great ſenſe I have of his 
uncommon merit, But cheer up, my 
amiable CHARLOTTE, for my fake com- 
poſe your ſpirits, and endeavour to beſtow 
that comfort upon the lovely EDwaRD, 
his youth and ſtrength of paſſions, I fear, 
will ſtand ſo much in need of, | 
Will you not promiſe your EMILY this 
mark of friendſhip, my ſweet laſs? ſays 
ſhe, an enchanting ſmile diffuſing itſelf 
Yor. II. E over 
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over her languid, but ever beautiful coun- 
tenance: — Do, my CHARLOTTE, be com- 
poſed, if not for my ſake, for that of my 
young couſin ; preſerve yourſelf for him 
he doats upon you, Miſs Dansy : I have 
ſeen him give ſuch proofs of it ſince my 
preſent illneſs, that I know his life depends 
on yours. Do not then, my dear girl, 
deftroy it by an ill timed grief. Come, 
continued ſhe, finding I was unable to 
anſwer her, but by my tears — I fee I 
have affected you too deeply; leave me, 
my dear Miſs DansBy; I think I am 
rather inclinable to fleep, and I hope 
when you return to me again, I mall ſee 
you in better ſpirits. 
In the moſt agonizing ſtate of mind I 
roſe up, and left the room; fearing the 
violence of my agitations might diſcom- 
poſe and prejudice this amiable woman. 
Wen came down, Mr. RAVENSWORTH 
ſaw had been in tears: he tenderly en- 
quired. the cauſe, and in broken [accents 
| | I made 


un- 
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T made ſhift to repeat moſt of our conver- 
ſation ; but before I had done ſpeaking, 
BLANCHE fell lifeleſs to the floor. Our 
whole attention was now employed in 
recovering him; but it was two hours, 
before he was quite ſenſible, 

We had him carried up to bed, and 
ſent again for EMIiLY's doctor, who ſeems 
to be a very clever man. He bled him; 
and he is now in as bad a ſituation as her- 
ſelf, He raves about her continually ; and 
my poor Dicky is, between the two, 


almoſt in as pitiable a condition as either 
of them. 


Oh Henxny, HENN, if ſhedies, what 
will, what muſt be done to break it too 
Mrs. RavenswoRTH ? Mrs. CLAYTON 
too will hardly ſurvive the news ; and I 
am almoſt thrown into a ſtate of ſtupid 
inſenſibility, at the melancholy ſhocking 
proſpects ſuch a calamity preſents. 

May heav'n avert a ſcene, which will in 
all likclihood prove fatal to ſo many worthy 

T4 hearts, 
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hearts, deſerving of a better fate, — Oh ! 
that vile Lord WIL TON — what has not 
he to anſwer for? — He has been dange- 
rouſly ill, I hear, from a wound received 
in ſkirmiſhing with Mr. BLancnt; a 
circumſtance, his modeſty always omitted, 
in his relation of that affair ; and which 
we ſhould not have been acquainted with, 
but this being the market town to that, 
and ſeveral adjacent villages, the ſervants 
heard it mentioned by ſome country fellows 
at the inn, and repeated it again to Mr, 
RAvENSWORTH. 

How unaccountable docs it appear, in 
the ſight of us weak mortals, that ſuch 
wretches as him are ſuffered to walk about 
the earth with impunity, and to recover 
from the moſt dangerous illneſſes; while 
the more worthy part of mankind, are 
either viſited by the keeneſt misfortunes, 
or elſe ſnatched from life, in the prime of 
youth and health ! —But it is certainly 
right, or elſe that juſt Providence, who 

preſides 
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preſides over us all, would not ſuffer it to 

be. Adieu, my friend, —may you ſoon 

be relieved from thoſe anxieties you have 
ſo long ſtruggled with, prays 

Your affiRted, - 

CHARLOTTE DANBY. 


LETTER XXXII. 


RICHARD RAVENSwWORTEH, Eſq; 
To Mrs. CLayTov. 


REPARE yourſelf, my dear Mrs. 
CLAYTON, to be made acquainted 
with the moſt heart-rending news, that 
one of your ſympathizing, friendly dif- 
poſition, can be told. The once gay, 
lively EMILY, is — at this time, that I am 
writing, perhaps no more. She has ſome 
time been dangerouſly ill, as I ſent you 
word by the meſſenger that went to town 
for a phyſician. —When he came, he ſaid, 
It was too late — The moſt perfect of her 
ſex was gone for ever: it was next to 
an impoſſibility, ſhe ſhould ever be reſtored, 
E 3 She 


54 THE HISTORY OP 


She ſpoke to him with calmneſs, and 
compoſure ; and when he left her, ſum- 
mon'd us all into her bed-room. BLANCHE 
was ill in bed; but on hearing that ſhe 
had ſent for him, inſiſted upon attending 
us, — Never was there a more melancholy 
ſcene, We all entered together, — The 
once lovely EMILY, ſupported by pillows, 
was raiſed up in bed, and made a motion 
with her hand, for us to come near, 

How ſhocking a ſight! to ſee that 
beauteous form, — pale —languid - ema- 
ciated — her eyes funk in her head —and 
tho? ſtill amiable, altered paſt our know- 
ledge, 

We continued ſome time ſilent, while 
ſhe was making efforts to raiſe her voice to 
an intelligible pitch, — The lovely CHAR- 
LOTTE DANBY, hardly able to ſupport 
herſelf, ſat weeping on a chair beſide 
her: —Young BLANCHE, witheyes, which 
ſpoke more forcibly than words, fix'd with 
all the agonics of deſpair upon this adored 

object, 
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object, ſtood on tother fide; and myſelf, 
J believe, almoſt equally entranced with 
affliction, placed next to Miſs Dansy, — 
At laſt ſhe ſpoke, and addreſſed herſelf to 
me with-a half ſmile, 

Come'near me, couſin — Do I frighten 
you? I believe I have lott a little of my 
uſual bloom; but I am not quite ſuch a 
ſpectacle as I ſhall be to your views in a 
few hours, Adieu, my dear Dicxy, con- 
tinued ſhe, —I fancy, the phyſician has 
not left you ignorant of my true ſtate — 1 
ſent for you, to take my leave for ever, 
and to defire you, as my laſt requeſt, to 
break this affair as lightly as poſſible to 
my ever valued parent. — Endeavour to 
comfort her, my dear couſin, for the loſs 
of a child, I know ſhe fondly loves — 
Tell her I am going where I hope I ſhall 
be happy ; and that I begged it, on my 
death-bed, ſhe would preſerve ſo eſtimable 
a life, for the good of thoſe people who 
are happy enough to call her, either rela- 

E 4 tion 
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tion or friend — Don't weep, Dick, 
(ſeeing me put my handkerchief to my 
eyes) You are a man — act as one — and 
when you will give yourſelf time for reflec- 
tion, you will find, that you ought to 
beſtow your tears and compaſſion on the 
afflicted living, and not on the peaceful 
aſhes of the dead. —I think, my dear 
couſin, you poſſeſs a worthy heart ; may 
you never ſwerye from it's dictates; and I 
think I need not make it my requeſt, that 
you will ever make a tender and aftectionate 
huſband to this deſerving girl, turning to 
Miſs DAN BY. — And you, my dear CHAR- 
LOTTE — will you promiſe me before I 
die, that you will beſtow your hand on a 
man, who, I am certain, centers all his 
happineſs in you alone? 

Indeed, my good friends, 1 am moſt 
ſincerely concerned to ſee you all thus 
afflicted at an event ſo common, and, at 
one time or other, ſo very certain. What 
ſay you, my dear CHARLOTTE — will 


you 


rc 
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you comply with the laſt requeſt your 
EMILY will ever make? Believe me, if I 
did not think it for your mutual welfare, I 
ſhould not aſk it. 

Oh! ma'am, fays Miſs Dansy, I 
would and will comply with any deſire 
of yours; but live, live, my dear EMILY, 
or we never can be truly bleſſed. 

I am ſatisfied, my dear, returned the 
dying beauty: life is not in my own diſ- 
poſal, or elſe I would willingly live to {ce 
you all as happy as you deſerve; and to 
return you, Sir, addreſſing herſelf to Mr, 
BLANCHE, a few of thoſe obligations you 
have ſo generouſly beſtowed upon me, — 
What, filent too? perceiving he ſecmed 
hardly to mind what ſhe ſaid — Will not 
you add one more favour, to thoſe already 
conferred, and oblige me, by promiſing, 
that you will endeavour to reſtrain your 
orief ? 

He burſt into tears; a relief which 


brought him to himſelf, and made him 
more 
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more ſenſible of the ſcene before him. 
She held out an alabaſter hand, and begged 
in the molt ſoothing terms, that he would 
be comforted. 

Oh! my EmiLy, ſays he, at laſt col- 
lecting his voice; ſpeak not of comfort to 
a wretch like me. — Oh heaven! ſupport 
me in this trying moment, and ſuffer me, 
at leaſt, if I cannot kcep her with me, to 
accompany this ſweet angel to the grave. 

He ſpoke this with ſuch energy of woe, 
that ſhe was affected by it. — She wept 
too; and ſuffering him to claſp her in his 
arms, ſeemed to want equally with him, 
' ſome of that comfort, ſhe had, in vain, 
been endeavouring to adminiſter to us, At 
laſt, raiſing herſelf up, and giving me a 
paper : — That contains, ſays ſhe, my 
bequeſts of a few remembrances to my 
friends ; — ſee, my dear couſin, that they 
be punctually executed. — Remember me 
to Mrs. CLAxTON, and tell her, I wiſhed 
to have given her a parting kiſs. — She 

then 
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then embraced us all: and falling once 
more into the arms of her young lover — 
ſaid Adieu! — be comforted — and never 
ſpoke again, 

When he found ſhe was quite inſen— 
ſible, he fell motionleſs to the ground ; as 
did the lovely CHARLOTTE, — Oh! Mrs, 
CLAYTON, never was there fo tragical a 
ſcene : — but, if I ever live to mcet the 
deteſted cauſe, the execrable WIL rox, he 
ſhall pay dear for the ſufferings he has in- 
I, almoſt as loſt to 
ſenſation as themſelves, had them removed 


flicted on us all. 


out of the room; and upon examining the 


charming EMILY again, found that ſhe 
ſtill breathed, tho' too much ſpent to talk. 
I ſtayed by her, till tne doctor arrived; 
who ſaid, if ſhe was yet ſenſible, it would 
be better to leave her to herſelf, I then 
went to ſee the two unhappy objects, this 
dreadful cataſtrophe had made; and they 
are both very ill. CHARLOTTE will ſoon 
recover, the doctor ſays, but poor BLANCHE 

is 
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In this ſituation ] left 

them all, to give you this melancholy re- 

Adieu, my dcar Mrs. CLav- 

TON,— TI dare not ſend an account of this 

to the family, but muſt truſt to your pru- 

dence to break it to them. I am 

Your very obedient humble ſervant, 

RICHARD RAVENSWORTH, 


is in ſoine danger. 


lation. 


rn. 
Lord WiLToN to Sir RoptRT BOYLE, 


HE's wine, ſhe's mine, Bop, beyond 
the reaca of fate, — The charming 
KiTTy has, at length, amply repaid me 
for all my trouble, with that little d. . I 
EmiLY. Now for thy Te Deum. —Oh | 
Bos, how ſhall I find words to expreſs the 
triumphant joy, wiich at this time diffuſes 
itſelf round my heart. — To attempt a de- 
ſcription would be daring, did I even poſ- 
ſeſs the eloquence of the immortal CIcERO. 
Nay, (I hear you ſay) d. . n your 
CictRo's, and your cloquence, CHARLES, 
give 
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give me but the whole account legibly, and 
in downright Engliſh, and FI forgive thee 
this delay. — Oh ! thou poltroon — and 
ſo thou think'ſt, I will at once let thee in- 
to ſuch a ſcene of victory: —No, no — 
Bos, *twould be too much for thee — thy 
envious ſoul would, in it's firſt tranſports, 
wiſh me at the d. . l, and make thee curſe 
thy dull ſtars, for not throwing ſuch ſor- 
tune in thy way. 

Now do I ſee thee bite thy lip, and 
threaten my poor letter with a roaſt:ng, if 
[ don't ſoon come to the point. — Do, if 
you dare, Bon; think but ſo again, and 
my pen is ſtopped for cver. 

Well, but my dear CHARLES, have ſome 
compaſſion on my curioſity. — Oh | thou 
incorrigible dog | — And {o, thou can'ſt 
in one breath curſe, bite thy lips, and flat- 
ter, when thou think'ſt there is any iniqui- 
ty going forward, with which thou would? 
be made acquainted, — Well, Bon, good 
words go a great way with me; and fol 

will, 
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will, as ſoon as I can ean collect my ſcat- 
tered thoughts, give thee as good an ac- 
count as I am able, 

I think I told thee in my laſt, that the 
young raſcal, wito took EMILY away, gave 
me a wound in the arm, — *Tis that wound 
to which I am in a great meaſure indebt- 
ed for my preſent happineſs. Faith, Bos, 
I never had ſo good an opinion before of 
that old proverb, which ſays, *Tis a bad 
wind that blows no body good. For, 
ezad, had any one told me a month ago, 
that I ſhould think myſelf fortunate in be- 
ing ſhot through the arm — I ſhould have 
been almoſt ready to have ſhot him thro' 
the head, 5 | 

When I came to myſelf, after the above 
accident, I found KITTY wreping over 
me, and a ſurgeon dreſſing iny wound. — 
Tho' I was not then in a con«<.::on, to take 
advantage of the tender concern ſhe ſhewed 
for me, yet I was determined not to delay 
it a moment after I was able; and accord- 

ingly, 
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ingly, as I grew better, took hold of every 
occaſion to make myſelf agreeable to her, 
and likewiſe to perſuade her, ſhe was per- 
fectly ſo to me. 

The dear girl received my aſſiduities 
with a modeſt timidity; and I believe, 
had ſhe thought I was cither able or wil- 
ling to have taken advantage of her ſitua- 
tion, in being ſo near me, ſhe would cer- 
tainly have avoided it. Oh ! Bop, what 
raptures did I not enjoy, in receiving every 
thing I took from her dear lovely hands ! 
The moſt nauſeous medicines, when given 
by her, were delicious, — Her charming 
foothings ſo alleviated the pain I felt in 
having the ball extracted, that egad, I 
would almoſt undergo it again, to have a 
repetition of them. 

Am I not then a villain, Bos, thus to 
repay this dear girl for all her tenderneſs ; 
to bring ſhame and ſorrow upon a (till 
now) virtuous family, under whoſe roof 
I was thus friendly protected? — Oh Bos, 


libertine 
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libertine as I am, I could almoſt wiſh the 
deed undone again. — Nay, don't laugh at 
me, — Conſcience will ſting us now and 
then, but I will chaſe the intruder hence, 
Avaunt — begone— there, *tis gone — and 
I am again thy precious brother in iniqui- 
ty, — Well chen — to proceed with my 
ſtory. — KirTyY continued to nurſe me, 
till I was almoſt well; (and: faith, I be- 
lieve myſelf totally indebted to her great 
care, for my ſo ſpeedy recovery) during 
which time, I was planning a ſcheme, to 
take her ſweet unſuſpecting innocence off 
it's guard. An accident happened t'other 
day, which brought my project to bear 
much ſooner than my moſt ſanguine wiſhes 
could expect. 

Old PLoucrsHARE, a neighbouring 
farmer, had a ſon married; and having got 
a pretty good portion, as they call it, with 
his wiſe, the old Don was {o pleaſed, that 
almoſt all the country round were invited; 
HARROw's family conſcquently, — Out of 

reſpect 
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reſpect to their noble gueſt, they would 
have excuſcd themſelves; but I inſiſted fo 
ſtrenuouſly on their going, that they were 
forced to obey, — Juſt as they were all 
realy to ſally forth, in their beſt doublets 
and hoſe, I contriv'd to have a relapſe, — 
A fainting ht, Bos : —and by that means 
had like to have detained them at home — 
but that was not what I wanted, — The 
charming KirTy, beautiful as an angel, 
little ſuſpecting ſhe was decked for ſacri- 
fice, was the only one whom I wanted to 
detain, Accordingly, as ſoon as I thought 
proper to come to myſelf, and ſaw the 
family around me, I inſiſted upon their 
going, But as they could not think of 
leaving my lordſhip alone, (and I ſuppoſe 
not dreaming I was in a condition to do 
her any harm, even if inclin'd that way, 
which I dare ſay they never thought of) 
deſired, KirTyY might ſtay with me, — 
With feign'd reluctance, .1 at length com- 
plied with their requeſt; and KITTY 
nothing loath — was my companion, 
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My raſcal took care of the maid, And 
after ſupper I began the attack, by aſſuring 
the dear girl of my inviolable attachment 
to her — telling her I could not live with- 
out her; — that I had entirely given up all 
thoughts of Miſs RavensworTtH ; —and 
that I would certainly marry her at the 
death of my father, on whom I was entirely 
dependant, and who would diſinherit me, 
if I made choice of a wife without his ap- 
probation : (the only caſe, Bos, in which 
I would, eyen upon a ſuppoſition, have 
brought my father out of his grave again, 
where, thank heaven, he has been laid 

Your father, my lord ! I thought you 
had none living, - Yes, my angel, re- 
turned I; but his great age and infirmities, 
which hinder him from appearing much 
in the world, is, I ſuppoſe, the reaſon why 
you have not heard ſpeak of him. —I ſaw 
ſhe believ'd, and was affected; and there- 
fore left out no entreaty or afliduity which 
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might induce her to comply, — At length, 
with the greateſt difficulty, I conquered all 
her ſcruples. 

You know, © I have a tongue (as 
RicHarD ſays) can wheedle with the 
d. . . I.“ — And faith I needed it all after- 
wards : — for when my ſweet angel began 
to reſlect on the faux pas ſhe had been 
guilty of, her ſorrow broke out into the 
moſt bitter inveRives againſt her own cre- 
dulity ; (for the never once accuſed me) 
ſo that it was with the greateſt difficulty L 
could get her compoſed again. 

However, I ſo far did, as to drive away 
all traces of her grief before the old folks 
returned. Ever ſince, ſhe has been better 
reconciled to her fate, and in a few days 
I propoſe taking her to town; tho' how 
to accompliſh that without her parents 
knowledge, is an affair I want your advice 
in, knowing the fertility of your brain in 
theſe kind of inventions. — Adieu, Bos; 
write immediately, and believe me ſincerely 


yours 
R Crartks WILTON, 
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LET TER XXXIV. 


Sir RopeRT BoyLE—In anſwer. 


AITH, my lord, —had 1 not been 

perfectly well acquainted with your 
lordſhip's hand-writing, and known too 
the circumſtance of your being at HaR- 
Row's, I ſhould have either doubted my 
ſenſes, or thought ſome one had forged 
your hand, —W hy, your lordſhip's brain 
muſt certainly be affected by the wound in 
your arm, to make you write in ſuch a 
{ſtile to me, about the mere trifle of trium- 
phing over the virtue of a childiſh country 
girl, and a daughter of one of your 
tenants, — And then, I think, CHARLES, 


| you had ſo much of the fool in you, as to 


wiſh the work undone —Why at the rate 
thou goeſt on at, thou wilt preſently be able 
to open a "Tabernacle, and like MW.. d 
and W .... y preach up reformation to all 
dy late brothers in iniquity, and conjure 

thera 
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them to take thee for an example, and quit 
aa. n. 

Oh! fie, — fie — CHARLES ; little did J 
expect to have my advice aſked about ſuch 
a fooliſh idle ſcheme as that of carrying 
the little ſyren KITTY up to town, —I 
was in hopes, now thou art a ſound man 
again, to have heard thee vowing deſtruc- 
tion on the head of that ſaucy intruder 
and ſpoiler of thy happineſs, and the little 
runaway, EMILY : nay, I ſhould not have 
been ſurpriz'd if thou had'ſt got her again 
into thy power, and ſerv'd her in the 
manner ſhe deſerves When inſtead of that, 
comes a letter filled with as much bom- 
baſtical nonſenſe, as if thou had'ſt de- 
bauched a Duke's daughter or a Nun — 
O temporal O mores [ How art thou 
fallen off from thy once noble ſelf, and 
our noble cauſe | —W hat a pretty figure 
wilt thou make when any of EmiLy's 
relations ſhall accoſt thee in town with — 
Your ſervant, my lord: —I hope Miss 

£3 RAVENS- 
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RAavenswoRTH is well; and that your 
lordſhip is perfectly recovered of the wound 
in your arm? — Or perhaps —If your lord- 
ſhip is ſo far recovered, as to be able to 
vindicate the injury you offered our family, 
I ſhall be glad to ſee you at nine to- 
morrow morning, behind MoNTAOGUR 
Housk. Yours, &c. 

Really, CHARLEs, theſe things will 
amply repay thee the expence and trouble 
both of mind and body, which thou haft 
been at, —Yet, thou can'ſt tamely fit down 
with the poſſeſſion of a poor farmer's 
daughter, ſtile thyſelf a happy fellow, and 
ſend poſt for my advice, how to take her 
to town without her parents conſent, 

Oh ! thou reptile ; and doſt thou really 
think I would deign to give my counſel 
in a matter which will redound ſo little to 
thy credit ? — No- no — CHARLES, my 
opinion is that you immediately give all 
your ſoft nonſenſical tranſport, and the 
cauſe of 'em to the winds, — Inſtantly 

depart 
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depart in queſt of EMILY, and her knight 
errant; — blow him to the d.. I, and 
take what revenge on her thou think' f 
beſt, — If ever thou fet'ſt any value on my 
advice, follow it now, and I ſhall be 
always ready to aſſiſt thee with it in future. 
Spare no pains to get her into your power 
again: and in the mean time, I will ſet 
ſome of my myrmidons to work, and if 
ſhe be above ground I think *twill be im- 
poſſible for her to eſcape us all — Adieu, 
CHARLES ; Revenge is the word, 
RoBerT BOYLE, 


LETTER XXXV, 


Miſs EmiLy RavenswoRTH, 
To Mrs, CiayToN, 


OOK again, MARIA. —Yes, the 
ſuperſcription is in EMILY's hand to 

be ſure — the name at the bottom too is 
hers. — Bleſs me, I thought the girl had 
been dead a week ago! — Ay, may be ſo; 
F 4 but 
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but I told you once before, I had the old 
proverb on my fide ; if you did not believe 
me then, you do now, I hope. 

I am indeed, after being given up by 
the phyſicians, and deſpaired of by all my 
friends, at laſt, in a fair way of being 
reſtored to life and them, — I have been 
very ill, and {till keep my bed; but being 
told by couſin Dick, with a long phiz, 
that he had wrote a melancholy epiſtle to 
my dear Mrs. CLayToN prognoſticating 
the exit of her friend, I determined to con- 
tradict it myſelf, by ſetting pen to paper 
in propria perſona, tho" I am ſtill very weak, 

Poor CHARLOTTE DanpyY looks very 
ill : — they tell me, ſhe has never left my 
bed-ſide till within theſe two days, that 
ſhe ſaw me abſolutely out of danger ; nor 
complied with the repeated ſolicitations of 
my couſin RAVENSWORTñ, to take a 
little reſt, 

Young BLAxcHR — Heigh-ho ! (why 
do I ſigh, MARIA? — I think this illneſs 
has 


ee 
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has deprived me of my uſual ſpirits) looks 
like an abſolute ghoſt: he has been dying 
too. — I think we are a moſt tragical col- 
lection of phizzes at preſent, — Couſin 
Dick, who, you know, uſed to fancy 
himſelf handſome, looks almoſt as ema- 
ciated as the reſt of them, — As for me, 2s 
I am determined never to think myſelf 
ugly, I have not thought proper yet wo 
call for a glaſs ; and as none of thoſe about 
me dare mention any thing of an alteration 
in my countenance, I remain ſtill of 
opinion that I am perfectly beautiful, 
Here's a ſtran e little apothecary ; quite 
a contraſt to that gentleman, whom the 
famous SHAKESPEAR brings us acquainted 
with, in his play of Romeo and JULIET ; 
is the only well thriven ſoul that appears 
in wy room; and he talks me into the 
vapours, and out of them again, a dozen 
times, before I can get quit of him, — 
Holds forth moſt learncdly on the nature 
of fevers in g neral, and of mine in par- 
ticular ; 
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ticular; which, he fays, was of a moſt 
ſtubborn and dangerous nature: —renders 
himſelf gre:t merit on my being fo well 
recovered ; beſtows a ſmall ſhare on Provi- 
dence, and none at all in the phyſicians 
declaring that he has more knowledge in 
every kind of fever, and indeed in diſeaſes 
in general, than all the faculty put toge- 
ther; and that if he had not entircly al- 
tered the medicines ordered by them, I 
ſhould not now have been among the liv- 
ing. This is a piece of ſecret hiſtory, 
which, had I flept with my forefathers, 
would, I ſuppoſe, have been buried in 
oblivion. | 
However, to give little DAryEx his due, 
I believe him to have ſome ſkill in his pro- 
feſſion ; and after having returned moft of 
my thanks to heaven, who has undoubted- 
ly had the greateſt hand in reſtoring me, I 
beitow the reſt on him. — As he knows 
the news of the whole town and coun- 
try, he acquainted me, that yeſterday lord 
WILTON 
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WILTON carried off the farmer's daughter, 
in whoſe houfe I was confined ; and the 
parents, whofe only child ſhe was, remain 
almoſt heart-broke at the loſs of her, 
That man will one day meet with the 
reward of all his wickedneſs, Ob! 
heavens, here comes my little Diaſcor- 
dium, — Where ſhall I hide my letter? — 


But here he is. — Now for a ſcold, on the 


imprudence of venturing ſo ſoon to hurry 
my ſpirits by ſuch an exerciſe, — Ay, I 
thought ſo, — Stay, I'll give him you 
verbatim. 

Bleſs me, madam, (ſignificantly ſhaking 
his peruke, for I can hardly perceive he 
has any head, and pulling down a pair of 
enormous point ruffles) what can you be 
about ? — Sure my eyes muſt deccive me ! 
You certainly are not writing ? Pray, let 
me feel your pulſe, —I fear ſome altera- 
tion for the worſe, in conſequence of your 


imprudence. My good Sir, I have juſt 


hniſhed, and then my pulſe is very much 


at 
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at your ſervice, Bleſs me, madam, ſays 
he, turning to CHARLOTTE, why would 
you ſuffer the young lady to write ſo ſoon ? 
Upon my word, I can never anſwer for 
the efficacy of medicines, while my orders 
are diſobeyed. 

Indeed, Sir, replied CHARLOTTE, I 
have diſſuaded her all in my power, but 
ſhe would not be contradicted. — You 
know, my dear madam, ſays he, turning 
to me, I ordered you to be kept warm, 
and by no means ſuffered to ſit up ; you 
have not yet ſufficient ſtrength for it. 
Conſider the very dangerous ſituation you 
have eſcaped from, and take care of a re- 
lapſe, for if that ſhould happen, it is not 
in the power of medicine to ſave you, — 
At this they all take the alarm. BLANCUR 
too, who hitherto has not dared to con- 
troul me, now joins the doctor. — One 
moment, good people — pray, let me ſiniſh, 
and T'Il be perfectly obedicnt to your or- 
ders, — Oh ! this wicked C!ARLOTTE ; 

ſpare 
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ſpare my pen a moment, while I ſay Adieu, 
to my beloved MARIA, and conclude my- 
ſelf her affectionate friend, 

EmiLYy RAVENSWORTH, 


LET TSR EMMETT. 
Miſs DansBy to Miſs SEACGROVR. 


T laſt, my dear HENXIETTA, we 

are relieved from our anxiety, and 
I can once more reſume my pen, with a 
heart grown light in proportion as I find 
the dear EMILY out of danger. — What 
I, and indeed what we have all ſuffered 
from her late illneſs, is better felt by ſo 
ſuſceptible a mind as yours, than deſcribed 
by the pen of the moſt elegant writer, — 
She has been piven up by us all, and we 
waited in hourly expectation of her death. 
This is the reaſon, why you have not 
heard from me. — I have been half diſ- 
tracted ; — thank heaven, our fears are 


now at an end. 
She 
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She ſent for us all up ſome time ago, 
and took a formal leave, with a calmneſs 
and fortitude uncommon in the moſt aged 
people, worn out with infirmitics and miſ- 
fortunes ; much more in a young beauty, 
in the bloom of youth, and the greateſt 
proſperity. After ſhe had talked to us, 
till her ſtrength was exhauſted, ſhe fainted 
in the arms of young BLancut ; and 
Mr. RavexswoRTH, together with the 
doctor, who juſt then entered, thinking 
her quite gone, bore the young lover, and 
myſelf, hardly ſenſible, out of the room: 
however, it was but a fit, which being 
ſucceeded by a gentle lumber, turned out 
leſs tragically than we expected. The 
apothecary, and her couſin, ſat up with her 
all night ; and the next day, we found there 
were ſtill very diſtant hopes of her recovery. 

Mr. BrANcH¹E, and myſelf, were again 
ſuffered to attend her bed-fide ; and with 
joy we obſerved, in a few days, that the 
was growing infinitely better, tho? all that 

time 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 75 


time ſhe did not appear the leaſt ſenſible, 
At laſt ſhe began to talk reaſonably ; and 
the firſt perſon ſhe enquired for, was her 
intended, I need not repeat to you, the 
extaſies of the young inamorato, at this 
mark of diſtinction; for my own part, I 
was quite angry, and could have almoſt 
beat the dear girl, for not giving the pre- 
ference to me, who had ſuftered ſo ſevere- 
ly on her account. | 
She is now, my dear HENNV, ſo well 
that ſhe grows quite ſaucy — we can hard- 
ly keep her within any kind of bounds. 
She does nothing but entertain herſelf, 
with ridiculing the figure of the little 
doctor, who attends her, and ſcolding 
maſter NR DD Y; whom I'll aſſure you, ſhe 
already begins to keep in very great ſub- 
jection. I ſometimes provoke her, by ſay- 
ing, he will retort it all upon herſelf, as 
ſoon as ſhe is married. — She cannot bear 
the thoughts of being tied, as ſhe calls it ; 


and yet in her heart, cannot help ſincere- 


ly 
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ly wiſhing herſelf united to a man fo 
every way amiable, and with whom ſhe is 
moſt violently in love. 

The agrecable RavensworkTH, now 
his couſin is almoſt well, beftows his whole 
attention on me ; and we are as chearful a 
party guarrie at preſent, as you would wiſh 
to ſee, I fancy, in about a fortnight's 
time, we ſhall be able to travel, by ſhort 
ſtages, to London ; from whence, in a 
ſhort time, Miſs RAVENSWORTH will re- 
turn to H.. .: and, if no ſiniſter accident 
happens to prevent it, I believe I ſhall ac- 
company. her. 

Oh! my dear Hewwy, ſincerely do I 
wiſh myſelf with you again, that I might 
at leaſt aſſiſt to make your time paſs a 
little more pleaſantly, than I fear it has 
done for ſome time paſt, Adieu, my love; 
write to me ſoon, and believe me 

Your moſt affectionate friend, 
CHARLOTTE DANBY, 


— Fw XX . >» 
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r 
Miſs SRAGROVE to Miſs DAN BV. 


Received yours, my dear CHARLOTTE, 

and at the ſame time a letter from Mrs. 
CLAYTON, acquainting us likewiſe, that 
EmiLY was 6ut of danger. — We have 
been pretty near in as diſtracted a ſituation 
here, as you could beat C... Oh! that 
ſweet girl! what has ſhe not gone thro? ? 

A lady came here ſome time ago, of 
the name of SANDHAM, — She is a re- 
lation of Mrs. CLayToN's, and was ſent 
by her to announce the afflicting news of 
Miſs RavenswoRTH's dangerous illneſs ; 
She came in with a countenance, in which 
was ſtrongly depicted the alarming cauſe 
of her errand, — After ſhe had ſat ſome 
time, ſhe. hegged to ſpeak with Mr, 
RAVEXNSWORTH in private; and there in- 
formed him of his grandſon's dreadful 
letter, 


Vol. II. G I was 
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I was ſent for into the ſtudy : the olg 
gentleman unable to ſpeak, refer'd me to 
Mrs. SANDHAM, who, drowned in tears, 
(for ſhe has been acquainted with our ſweet 
EmiLy) related to me the whole affair. 

Judge, my dear CHARLOTTE, if my 
ſituation was then better than theirs, — I 
ſunk into a chair; and we all remained 
ſilent for ſome time. — At length, Mr, 
RAvENnSWORTH ſpoke — Aſſiſt me, my 
dear Miſs SEAGROVE — tell me, for God's 
ſake, in what manner it will be poſſible 
for me to break this affair to my wife: — 
ſhe has already been very uneaſy, at not 
hearing from her grandaughter. — What 
will be her affliction, when ſhe hears theſe 
melancholy tidings? — I fear it will be 
too much for her. Oh ! Mrs. SAN DHAM, 


ſhe was the prop of my old age, the beſt 


comfort this world afforded me, — At theſe 
words he burſt into tears, and we again 
renewed our filent lamentations. When 
words could find their way, we agreed to 

| | break 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 3; 


dreak it to Mrs. RavensworTH by degrees 
firſt telling her of EmiLy's being run away 
with (a circumſtance as yet unknown to 
to her) and then of her being taken ill on 
the road, 

An opportunity offered that afternoon. 
Miſs PaTTY, and Tommy RAVvENS- 
WORTH, went out with Mrs. SANDHAM, 
to ſhew her the park and gardens : — and 
Mrs. RAVENSWOoRT began, by aſking, 
Who ſhe was, and what brought her on a 
viſit to their houſe ? —We informed her, 
that Mrs. CLayToN had ſent her with a 
meſſage about EmiLy; who had been 
carried off by lord W1LToON, and had not 
yet been heard of, — Lucky was it for us 
we went no further : hardly could ſhe bear 
this. — Her agonies were ſo great, that we 
feared two or three times they would be 
fatal to her,—Bchold, the poor old gentle- 
man, in freſh affliction.— Oh | Crar- 
LOTTE, it is not always money that fs 
capable of beſtowing happineſs : — faln 

G 2 would 
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would he, I dare ſay, have ſacrificed all hig 


darling hoards, to have ſaved his gran- 
daughter from the grave, and his wife 
from the poignant grief in which ſhe was 
plunged : but theſe calamities are what 
riches cannot remedy, and all our efforts 
to conſole her were vain, — She grew fo 
ill, ſhe was obliged to keep her chamber; 
and upon repeated anxious enquiries about 
her dear child, as ſhe calls her, we were 
obliged to inform her of her being ill. 

Till yeſterday, ſhe has pierced all our 
hearts with her complaints; but the receipt 
of two ſuch joyful letters, ſet us all to 
rights again ;—and Mr. RAVENSWOoRTH, 
as nimble as fifteen, ran up ſtairs to his 
wife, to communicate the happy contents 
of them. 

We are now all compoſed again. — 
Maſter "Tommy has really fret more about 
his couſin, than I thought it poſſible for 
him to do on any occaſion; but Miſs 
Parry ſeemed not in the leaſt affected; 

and 
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and when the news came of her niecc's 
recovery, ſaid, with a diſdainful toſs of 
her head ; — She never thought there was 
any danger; but there was always more 
fuſs about that girl, than if all the family 
beſides were to dic, 

Her father ſeemed really ſhocked at her 
inſenſibility: and Tommy made anſwer, 
That as he did not believe his aunt had 
fleſh and blood about her, he could not 
wonder ſhe had not natural feelings like 
other folks. — This (conſidering Miſs PAr- 
TY's figure, which is literally nothing but 
ſkin and bone) was really droll, and made 
us all laugh; which put the lady into ſuch 
a paſſion, that ſhe told him, ſhe ſhould be 
ſorry to be made of the ſame materials 
with ſuch a ſapſcull as him; and if he 
gave her any more of his impudence, ſhe 
ſhould box his ears, and teach him better 
manners, 

Then by G. d, I'll kick your a. . e, ſays 
the young ſquire, — ſapſcull, quotha', old 
G 3 fuſty 
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fuſty kettle; I don't know what kind of 
yellow materials you are made of; but as 
for being like me, you may be quite eaſy, 
for d. . . I take me, if I was ſuch a ſtink- 
ing tawney as you, if I ſhould not in con- 
ſcience pack myſelf out of the world, that 
I might be no diſcaſe to wholeſome mortals, 

At this ſpeech, Miſs Patty was ſeized 
with ſo violent a rage, that ſhe fell into 
hyſteric its; and Mr, RAVENSWORT, 
after having reprimanded his grandſon, 
(who ſincerely wiſhed ſhe might die, and 
devoutly prayed they would bury her alive) 
retired, and left her to the care of HAR- 
RIOT, the ſervants, and myſelf, She has 
now again, unfortunately for us, recovered 
the uſe of her tongue, and vows revenge 
on the ungracious ſquire, This, my dear, 
is the preſent {tate of our affairs. — Adieu, 
my CHARLOTTE ; and believe me 


Moſt ſincerely yours, 
H. SEAGROVE, 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


Miſs EmiLy RavensworTH, 
To Mrs. RAVENSWORTU. 


OW much am I concerned, my ever 
honour'd madam, at the affliction 

you have been in on account of your poor 
EMILY ; and how great are my obligations 
to you for it? — Teach me, my dear 
madam, in what manner I can repay a 
parent, who Joads me with ſo many un- 
deſerved marks of her eſteem and tender- 
neſs, — Great is my deſire to do it, but 
hard the taſk to accompliſh, — However, 
tho” it can never be in my power to beſtow 
an adequate return to all your goodneſs, 
yet permit me to do it as far as in me lies, 
by complying with your ſtrict injunctions, 
to acquaint you as ſoon as I found the 
leaſt alteration in my heart and ſentiments. 
The time is come, my dear madam, 
when I ſtand in nced of all your kind in- 
G 4 dulgence 3 
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dulgence ; determined, as I am, never to 
beſtow my hand without your full appro- 
bation, — I remain in the greateſt anxiety, 
till I know my fate from you — But why 
ſhould I ? ſince I know you will never 
reſolve to make your Em1Ly miſerable. 
You will no doubt, with aſtoniſhment, 
aſk me, Where, during this interval of 
time, that I have been both impriſon'd 
and dying, I can have picked up a ſwain 
to loſe my heart to! It certainly cannot 
be that monſter lord WiLTon. Ah! my 
good madam, don't think of ſuch a wretch, 
No it is to a young gentleman whom 
fortunately, or perhaps unfortunately, if 
he does not meet with your approbation, I 
happened to ſee and converſe with at the 
maſquerade, I doubt not, but your pru- 
dence will tax me with levity and indiſcre- 
tion, at being ſo eaſily drawn in by out- 
ward appearances at firſt ſight. Ah! 
madam, teach me to be pofleſs'd of your 
extreme tenſe and delicacy, and I own 


you 
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you blame me with juſtice, Yes, I acknow- 
edge I was indeed taken at firſt ſight ; 
but conſider, that I am unfortunate enough, 
not to inherit from the beſt of parents 
that judgment and conſideration, which 
were ſo conſpicuouſly hers from the tendereſt 
years, But think not, that from that in- 
terview alone, I have venturcd to make 
you this addreſs. — The young gentleman 
has ſince then been the ſole cauſe of my 
eſcape from my horrid detainer ;— he ſet 
me at liberty. —Without him, pcrhaps, 
you had never more beheld your beloved 
child, as you ſometimes are kind enough 
to call me. He ventured his life for my 
preſervation — he has ſince almoſt loſt it, 
from anxicty at my dangerous ſituation, 
What return I ought to make him you 
muſt determine; for me, I know the 
dictates of my own heart ; but they alone 
muſt never guide my conduct. 

My couſin Dicky too, no longer claims 


a more than ſriendly ſharc in my affections. 
His 
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His heart and tendereſt ſentiments are be- 
ſtow'd on a deſerving girl, —a friend of 
Miſs SREACROVE's — her name DAN BY — 
whoſe kind aſſiduities have much aſſiſted 
my recovery, — She too is ſond of him. 
What pity to part two hearts, united by 
the ſofteſt ties of love and friendſhip |! 
The young gentleman, to whom I am 
obliged for life and liberty, is called 
BLANCHE ; a man of fortune, family, and 
education, If he has your leave, my 
couſin RAvexnSWoRTH intends inviting 
him down to H.. ., at our return, which 
I hope will be ſoon ; for I die with impa- 
tience to ſee you, my grandfather, and 
the amiable HENRIETTA, again. Couſin 
Tom too, has no ſmall ſhare of my grati- 
tude and eſteem, for the affection he has 
ſo kindly teſtified for me. 

We proceed ſetting off to-morrow for 
London ; and from thence, it will not be 
long ere we proceed homewards, — I hear 
it was Mrs, SANDHAM, who was ſent with 
the 
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the news of my illneſs. — She is the lady, 
madam, whom I mentioned to you in a 
former letter with pity, for being plagued 
with a bad huſband. — You are a judge of 
her figure and addreſs; as for the reſt, I 
muſt aſſure you, ſhe is both amiable and 
accompliſhed. — Being rather wild before 
ſhe married, and having a mother young 
enough herſelf to be jealous of a handſome 
daughter; ſhe, by making her life miſer- 
able at home, and by repeated threats and 
perſuaſions, ſacrificed her to the monſter, 
who now dares call ſuch a woman, Wife ! 
A wretch not three removes from an ideot ; 
but the worſt creature of that ſpecies, as 
he is both a drunken, paſſionate, and ill- 
natured fool, that has art enough to per- 
ſuade the world he makes a good huſ- 
band, while he uſes Mrs. SANDHAM with 


the moſt ſhocking brutality. 


I have even heard Mrs, CLATYON fay, 
that he has ſtruck at her: I myſelf, by 
living in the family, have heard him call 

her 
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her by the moſt ſhocking names, — He 
cannot diſyuiſe himſelf at home; but, I 
fear, he ſucceeds too well in that reſpect 
abroad. He has fo prejudiced all her friends 
and relations againſt her, that not one of 
them but Mrs. CLAYTON, have the ſmalleſt 
pity for her, She took me with her one 
day to Mrs. Ad DERSON, her mother's ; 
but never did I ſee ſuch treatment of a 
daughter, 

She is a little woman ; has once been 
tolerably handſome, and has the vanity to 
think herſelf fo ſtill. — She is rather lame, 
fat — and has always had an indifferent 
figure, She received, both Mrs. SAnD- 
HAM and me with as much formality, 
as if ſhe had never ſeen the former, any 
more than myſelf, in her life. After we 
had been with her ſome time, ſhe began 
to grow more free in converſation with 
me, but was quite upon the reſerve with 
her daughter ; except when ſhe obſerved, 
by chance, any thing in her dreſs or be- 
| haviour, 
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baviour, which ſhe thought gave the leaſt 
room for ridicule; a talent ſhe affects to 
poſſeſs in a moſt eminent degree; and tho” 
ſhe does not fail to be ſometimes really en- 
ter:aining with it, yet the motives, which 
plainly proceed from envy and ill- nature, 
make that which in another mouth, (who 
would uſe it with leſs bitterneſs of ſpeech, 
and vehemence of action) would appear 
real wit, in her ſeem ſcurrilous, tho' clever. 
She likewiſe pretends to be perfectly 
well read in ancient and modern hiſtory, 
and diſputes, with the moſt learned gen- 
tlemen, on the Greek and Latin poets ; 
tho" ſhe does not underſtand a word of 
them, — She ſays too, ſhe has a talent for 
languages; — her own, indeed, ſhe ſpeaks 
fluently, and having lived ſome years in 
rance, has given her a perfect knowledge 
of that tongue : ſhe apes their country 
manners in every thing, and has an in- 
vincible hatred to whatever is Engliſh ; 
and with an indifferent income, ſets up 
for 
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for a profeſſed fine lady. Acquaintance 
ſhe has but few); or ſhe has loſt them, by 
exerting her fine talents (as ſhe calls them) 
too liberally, in depreciating their no ones; 
this too is a phraſe of her own, — Voila la 
portraite de Madame ANDERSON, mother to 
Mrs. SANDHAM.— And I am the more 
particular in my deſcription of her, as you 
will, in all likelihood, be acquainted with 
her daughter, whoſe want of ſenſe ſhe ſo 
greatly laments, You will yourſelf be the 
judge of Mrs. SANDHAM; and I am de- 
firous, that you be thoroughly acquainted 
with that mother, who is aſhamed of her. 
She has indeed one fault; which is, that 
unpardonable one, of being too pretty, too 
ſenſible, and too agreeable. 

Mrs. CLAYTON ſays, ſhe was once as 
lively as myſelf ; but the continual agita- 
tion of her ſpirits at this time, makes her 
appear quite the reverſe, As I wiſh liber- 
ty to all my ſex who want it, ſo do I 
ſincerely wiſh her blockheadly huſband in 

the 
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the church-yard, where, upon his tomb- 
ſtone, I would beſtow this inſcription : 


Here lies 
The Body of One, whoſe Life 
Was ſpent, in doing ill Offices 
To all Mankind. 
Whoſe Self, was his Gon; 
And whom, 
Had not a righteous and all merciful BIx o 
thought proper 
To take him from this World, 
would have 
Martyr'd an amiable Wife, 
worthy 
Of a better Fate, 


He was brought up 
An ATTORNEY; 
But providentially, his Idleneſs 
got the better 
Of his malevolent Diſpoſition 
ſo far, 


That by neglecting Buſineſs, 
He 
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He had not 
Quite ſo full a ſcope for Wickedneſs, 
| as if 
He had followed a Profeſſion, 
Which, 
By being in the Hands of 
his Fellows, 
(If any He had in Villainy) 
Has been perverted 
To the ruin of many honeſt Families. 
| His Time 
Was ſpent abroad, in drinking 
And gaming with low Company, 
And at home, 
In ſwearing at and beating his Wife. 


This is the Character 
Of Mr. WILLIAM SANDHAM, 
Whoſe Example, 
It is to be hoped, will be followed by Few, 
And whoſe Life 
Is regretted by None. 


This, 
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This, my dear madam, is the epitaph I 
would give the huſband, Was the mother 
to come under my laſh, ſhe would not 
eſcape much better. 

fear, you, who do not eaſily enter into 
ſtrong prejudices, will be tired with my 
long animadverſions on Mrs. SANDHAM's 
relations, I beg your pardon, if that 
ſhould be the caſe: but my zeal for every 
fellow female in diſtreſs, and my gratitude 
to her for the concern ſhe ſhewed on my 
account, have run away with my ideas, 
and my pen would follow them, 

My coufin Dick interrupts me while I 
write, and begs his duty, and moſt re- 
ſpectful love to my grandfather and you, 
I join him, my dear madam ;. and pray 
heaven to prolong the days of ſuch worthy 
parents, if it deigns to look with an eye 
of mercy, on your dutifully affectionate 


grand-daughter, 
EmMiLy RAvVENSWORTH., 


Vol. II. H 
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SLIT TER: XXXIX. 


Mrs. RAvENSWORTH — in Anſwer. 


Received yours, my dear EMMY, which 
has efreCtually cured the anxiety of 
mind, your unlucky accident has ſo long 
cauſed me. I am, my dear girl, now, as 
well recovered as yourſelf, and hope ſoon 
to ſee you at home, — I return your can- 
did confeſſion, by aſſuring you, that as 
foon as I have enquired into the young 
gentleman” s character and family whom 
you mention, and find that they anſwer 
what I ſhould expect, in a man deſtined 
for your huſband, you ſhall have my full 
conient to follow your own inclinations ; 
and as your obligations to him are ſo great, 
I wiſh as ſincerely as you can do, that 1 

may hear a favourable account pf him. 
Gratitude, my EmiLy, is the nobleſt 
movement of the foul; and the man who 
has preſerved my child, claims my beſt 
 acknow- 
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acknowledgments; theſe he ſhall receive, 
when you bring him to H.. .— Your 
grandfather too, is willing to indulge you 
in your choice, — But who is this Miſs 
DanBy, whom you mention Dick 
RAVENSWORTH to be in love with? —I 
remember, formerly I was acquainted with 
a Mrs. DAN BY; a moſt worthy woman, 
whom I ceaſed to viſit when I retired to 
this country, If he is determined to 
marry her, I wiſh ſhe may be ſome re- 
lation to the lady I mean : daughters, I 
helieve, ſhe has none; for ſhe was childleſs 
when I knew her, and was likely to con- 
tinue ſo; or if not, ſhe could not have 
any grown to years of maturity, Miſs 
SEAGROVE you will probably ſee before 
you do me: Her father fetched her yeſter- 
day to town, intending her in marriage 
for an acquaintance of his, whom ſhe was 
to receive as her declared loyer, the mo- 

ment ſhe got home. 
The poor girl looked fo thunderſtruck 
it the news Mr. SEAGROVE told her, that 
H 2 ] was 
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I-was ſeized with the greateſt compaſſion, 
at the unhappy poſture of her affairs; and 
when ſhe left the room, to pack up her 
things, endeavoured all in my power to 
diſſuade him from forcing the young lady's 
inclinations : Mr, RavEnsworTH too ad- 
viſed him to take milder meaſures; — But 
in vain; he, poor man, is very headſtrong, 
and determined to act as he thinks proper. 
J fear in the end, it will fall on his own 
head ; as all perverſe people, generally, 
are the greateſt ſufferers by their folly. 
When Miſs SEAGROvE was ready, he 
took her off; and we are now, more than 
ever, in want of our dear EMILY to bear 
us company. Poor Henny was really a 
worthy girl, and of ſo mild a temper, that 
ſhe ought not to be treated harſhly, En- 
deavour to fee her in London, and render 
her all the comfort in your power, 
- Your grandfather has thought proper to 
recall your Aunt PEGGY, whom he has 
baniſhsd his preſence theſe ten years, for 
aging 
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marrying Mr. EveLyn, a man without 
either fortune or family, to recommend - 
him to an alliance with ours. I have often 
endeavoured to perſuade him to a recon- 
ciliation, but never could ſucceed till now : 
when taking an opportunity to ſhew him 
the injuſtice of interceding with Mr. SEA- 
GROVE for his daughter, when he had ſo 
long bore a reſentment to one of his own 
for a crime, which he declared, he ſhould 
not wonder if Miſs SEAGROVE was to 
commit: time, and my intreaties, have 
at length ſoftened his anger, and he has 
permitted me to write to her, which I 
intend to do by this poſt. Adieu, my 
love; believe me yours affectionately, 
ELIZABETH RAVENSWORTH., 


LET TES Ms 
Lord WiLTON to Sir RonBeRT BOYLE, 


OT it, Bos, what a fellow are you ? 
Adviſe me to give up a girl that I 
dove, and who is kind to me, for the ſake 
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of a confounded jilt, that brings nothing 
but plague and confuſion along with her, 
Revenge ! with all my heart — that I thirſt 
after as much as thou could'ſt wiſh, and 
would ſpare no pains to get her again into 
my clutches, from whence if ſhe ever 
eſcapes ſcot free, may I be poſted for an 
aſs, thro* every coftee-houſe in town. — 
But why, in the d. . . 1's name, can't I 
in the mean time comfort myſelf with a 
little bewitching angel, whom I would 
keep, even if married to EMILY RAVENS- 
WORTH; than to whom, were it not for 
her fortune, I would ſooner be linked to 
the infernal HECATE, — No — no, Bos, 
I never give up a wench, till I am tired 
of her; for which reaſon have contriyed, 
without thy MACHIAVELIAN head, to 
carry KiTTyY to my country feat at B... 
Oh!] thou puppy, and do'ſt thou really 
think there's no merit in conquering ſuch 
a virtuous little ruſtic? — A Nun! or a 
Dutcheſs! — a pretty conqueſt, truly, — 
Why, 
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Why, thou head of the WrRoncut ans, 
doſt thou not know that the virtue of an 
hundred of them, would not weigh with 
the ſimple uninformed modeſty of one rural 
laſs. — I would undertake to triumph over 
a dozen Dutcheſies, and a whole convent 
of nuns, before I had advanced the leaſt ſtep 
towards the ruin of a farmer's daughter. 

Wilt thou ſet thy myrmidons at work ? 
That's right, BoB; for that I'Il thank 
thee ; and if thou wilt meet me in Lon- 
don, we will undertake ſome project for 
the recovery of that little fury; and we 
will carry her to thy country houſe : for 
ſhe muſt not come near my KiTTY — the 
poor thing would break her heart, if ſhe 
thought I entered into any other engage» 
ments. 

I believe ſhe really has the vanity to 
think, I will make her my lady WILTON. 
She pipes from morning till night, about 
what her father and mother will ſuffer from 
her loſs. — 'Tis a good-natured little ſoul ; 
and, egad, I love her better than I ever 
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yet did any of her ſex. — Oh ! how ſhould 
I enjoy the thoughts of * marrying that 
b. . . h EmiLy, and bringing a miſtreſs 
under her noſe; but KITTY would not do 
for that. — I would have a girl of ſpirit, 
that would teize the lady a little, and aſſiſt 
me in my wiſhed revenge: — one that 
would match her ladyſhip for inſolence, 
and fight with her when the quarrel roſe 
high; for, I do believe, the jade would 
box any thing that oppoſed her will. 
Don't you think, Bos, this revenge 
would be glorious? — To humble that 
proud ſpirit by repeated mortifications ! — 
Oh! I anticipate the joyful event. — 
Adieu, my lad — ſucceſs attend 
| Your friend, 
WILTON, 


RET TER ALL, 
Sir RoBERT BoyLe to Lord WiLToN, 
IJ HAT a ſtrange wayward jade is 
* that ſame dame Fortune ! — You 
have been ſeeking after a fortune, with the 
incum- 
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incumbrance of a wife tacked to it, for 
ſo long ; have gone thro' ſo much trouble, 
got wounded, and peſtered to death, with- 
out having yet accompliſhed your end : 
while I, unthinking. of any ſuch chance, 
wiſhing all wives at the d. . . I, and all 
men fooliſh enough to enter into the nooſe-- 
cuckolds — have a fine girl with 20,0001. 
drops into my arms without the ſeeking. 

Hey-day!—D..n the fellow, ſays 
CHARLES — what fabulous ſtory has he 
picked up now to din my ears with, when 
I want his advice in more ſerious matters ? 
Not you, indeed CHARLES; charity be- 
gins at home, — I have now cards of my 
own to play, and muſt attend to them, 
before I can think upon your leſs material 
concerns. 

Now, CHARLEs, I think I can keep 
thee in ſuſpenſe a little. — Now do'ſt thou 


begin to curſe, bite thy lips, and flatter, 


in order to be made acquainted with. the 
glorious circumſtances of twenty thouſand 
pounds, 
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pounds, — She's no EMILY, CHARLES, — 
Mild as the ſummer breezes! — her ſoft 
accents thrill thro one's ſoul, and give a full 
idea of Elyſium, But how the d. . . I got 
you this girl, Bos? Why I got her, 
CHARLES -I won't tell you yet — ſhe is 
tall — ſtraight — handſome — her ſkin the 
moſt beautiful alabaſter, — with eyes as 
black as ſloes, and hair of the fineſt jet, 
Around her lips play wantonly a thouſand 
dimpled Curips — Oh! I ſhall grow 


poetical in her praiſe, and make thee curſe ' 


thy dull ſtars, that did not throw the for- 
tune in thy way. 

And did'ſt thou ever ſuppoſe that thou 
could'ſt equal the glorious deſtiny deſigned 
for me, CHARLEs ? — Pſhaw, man, thou 
never hadſt my talents for intrigue — my 
perſon — my addreſs I -d. . n it, thou 
wert always but a boy in compariſon of my 
noble atchievements. But ſtill, ſay you, 
this is not coming to the point. — Curſe 
the fellow — I think his head is turned — 
he 
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he cannot talk rationally. — Oh, ho, —- 
can't I, my wiſe lord WIL ro? but if 
I can't, twenty thouſand pounds can, and 
very rationally too, for a needy baronet, 
with ſcarce a foot of land: — a circum- 
ſtance, by the by, my little deary's rela- 
tions are by no means acquainted with, 
They think, I ſuppoſe, the eftate is in 
Hatu quo— As it was when old dad and 
them uſed to meet together : — but I know 
the value of it too well, not to put it to 
it's proper uſe, 

Still foreign to the purpoſe — thou ſtill 
keep'ſt me in the dark, Bos, —Well then, 
thou poor dog, I will at laſt take com- 
paſſion upon thee, and let thee into the 
myſtery. — Know then — that formerly, 
there ſubſifted a firm and laſting friendſhip 
between old Sir RicHarD BoyLE and 
Mr. SEACROVE, —a man of fortune, part 
of whoſe eſtate adjoined to ours. — He it 
ſeems was troubled with a little daughter, 
whoſe ſoft ſoul melted away at the flames 
| of 
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of one Captain CRosBy : — A gentleman, 
to whom her dad bore implacable enmity. 
This ſet his wits to work to break off their 
connection; and he ſent the girl down to 
H. . „ to be with your EmiLy, (and 
thereby hangs a tale, CHARLEs, which 
may be uſeful) while in the mean time he 
ſought out a proper huſband for her. 

After having caſt about for ſome time, 
he recollected his worthy old friend had 2 
ſon — doubtleſs as worthy as himſelf — 
upon which, he enquired if he was in 
England; and being anſwered in the 
airmative, paid me a viſit, and offered, for 
the friendſhip he bore my father, to beſtow 
the young lady upon his ſon. — This is the 
ſum total. — Miſs was ſent for home. — I 
pay daily homage at the ſhrine of this 
little VExnvs, and in ſpite of the averſion 
I muſt own ſhe has for me, * muſt 
become my lady BoyLE. 

As I told thee before, CHARLEs, ſhe is 

all gentleneſs; ſo, when I am tired of her, 
: J can 
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I can break her heart in a month at leaſt : 
Indeed it ſeems to be nigh done to my 
hands, for the old fellow is deviliſh croſs 
with her, and the mother is kept in near 
as great awe as the daughter. She has 
twenty thouſand pounds down, and all the. 
fortune at her parents death (whom I ſhall 
deceive with a falſe fettlement) falls to her 
ſhare ; how ſoon that bleſſed event hap- 
pens, you may be ſure-I don't care. 

Miſs begs, I would not marry her 
againſt her inclination ; and I ſwear, it is 
impoſſible to live without her; and hope, 
after marriage, I ſhall induce her to think 
better of me. I am in no fear of an ab- 
ſolute refuſal from her, as I am ſure ſhe 
dare not diſobey her father. — And now 
for a word of thy affairs. | 

Depend upon it, as your EmiLy and 
my intended are acquainted, and know no- 
thing of my intimacy with you, it will be 
the eaſieſt thing in nature to get her again 
into your power, — Mert me in London, 

| bs - where 
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where I am at preſent ; and depend upon 
it, it ſha'n't be long, ere you are once 
more maſter of the jade, and in full poſ- 
ſeſſion of all your wiſhes ; which, as 1 
am in a fair way of being happy myſelf, 
I don't care if I aſſiſt you in the enjoy- 
ment of ; and with a full pardon for all 
thy atrocious offences againſt me, in de- 
ſpifing my MACHIAvELIAN counſels, I 
conclude myſelf, thy ſincere friend, 

| RoBERT BOYLE. 


LETTER XLII. 


Miſs MarTHA RAVENSwORTEH, 
To Mrs, Eveiyn, © 


Sincerely rejoice, my dear PEGGY, that 
my obſtinate old father has, at length, 
conſented to forgive, and receive you again 
into his houſe and protection. I wanted 
your aſſiſtance, to invent with me ſome 
ſcheme for the ruin of our deteſted EMIL v, 
and the crew ſhe favours ; ſhe has been 
| run 
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run away with, and near dying, as J told 
you in a former letter, but is now recover- 
ed, and on her way home, Oh! why is 
ſhe ſuffered to return, to make us {till feel 
the effects of our father's partiality.— 
Would that old man were dead ; — de- 
youtly have I been praying it theſe twenty 
years; — but he is doomed to live, that I 
may be unhappy and dependant. 

Were it not for the large ſums and 
preſents I draw from their darling EMIL v, 
I ſhould not have money for the moſt tri- 
fling pocket expences. 

But ſhe is ſuch a fool, as always to bs 
furniſhing her worſt enemy with what ſhe 
moſt wants. After all the buſtle they 
make about her fine talents and underſtand- 
ing, I remain of opinion, ſhe is very little 
above the degree of a downright ideot ; 
nay, I have known ſome the world has 
favoured with that appellation, with ten 
times her ſenſe. — She certainly muſt know 
J hate her, and that I would ſpare no pains 

to 
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to do her every prejudice in my power ; 
and yet ſhe will give me any thing I aſk; 
almoſt quarrel with the old fool my father, 
in order to procure me what I have occaſion 
for; and when I am ill, ſhe teſtifies as 
much unfeigned concern for me, as if I 
was her beſt friend. 
What is all this but the h:[';ht of 

weakneſs ? — No, no, I cannot be per- 
ſuaded, I am ſure ſhe muſt want ſenſe ex- 
tremely. — She is always open to deceit ; 
and *tis by hypocriſy that I muſt accom- 
pliſh my revenge. — I wiſh I could again 
betray her into lord WIL TroxN's power, — 
How ſhould I rejoice if he would addreſs 
himſelf to me.— I could not then, I think, 

fail of my deſired end. But he ſhould by 

no means marry her: — I ſhould die at the 
thoughts of ſeeing her my lady W1LToN; 

that would make her, if poſſible, more in- 
ſolent than ever. 
Suppoſe I perſuaded him, ſhe had no 

independant fortune, and that it was only 

| = OR, a falſe 
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a falſe report raiſed, to get her a noble 
huſband. My life on't, he would then be 
in no hurry to ſwallow the matrimonial 
pill ; and how ſhould I glory in ſeeing her 
pride reduced, by the abſolute loſs of cha- 
racer, and conſequently of friends or ac- 
quaintance, 

Of what uſe then would be her inde- 
pendant fortune ? — When her lord was 
tired of her, ſhe would become the out- 
caſt of the world, deſpiſed by her own 
ſex, and treated with inſolence by the 
other. — How rapturous the thought! — 
I am half inclined to write to lord W1L- 
rod; but I'll ſtay till you come to H. 
and conſult with you about it. I am ſorry 
your child's illneſs ſhould detain you from 
us ſo long; perhaps it will be yet a month 
ere I can fee you, and before that time 
this paragon of our family will be returned, 

Oh!] that I could likewiſe get rid of 
this booby Tom. — He is a wretch too, 


that my ſoul deteſts ; but not ſo worthy 
Vor, II. I of 


114 THE HISTORY OF 

of revenge as t'other, He, perhaps, may 
be inveigled to marry one of the maid- 
ſervants, and then his ruin is compleat. 
As for that little canting piece of ſobriety, 
Miſs SR AOCRO VE, I have done her buſi- 
neſs, by writing a letter to her father, ac- 
quainting him, that ſhe was conſtantly 


viſited by Captain CRoszY. Upon which, 


he immediately ſought out a huſband of 
his own chuſing, and has carried Miſs 
away to London, to force her directly into 
2 marriage with one ſhe deteſts, — Little 
do our good family think what I have done ; 
but I have other tricks to ſhew them yet ; 
tho'Lwill always endeavour to manage them 
ſo artfully, as to remain wholly unſuſpect- 
ed; and by that means, I ſhall at laſt, 
perhaps, work myſelf into my father's 
favour, and gain a better fortune after his 
death than I could otherwiſe expect. 
Indeed there is no doubt, but when 


dis grand-children are removed, he will 


behave more generouſly to us, As for my 
nephew 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 115 


nephew Dick, he will, I think, ruin him- 
ſelf with the old man, for he is ſo very ex- 
travagayt, that he will ſoon ſpend all his 
own fortune, and then, I'm ſure, his grand- 
father will truſt none of his darling hoards 
in his poſſeſſion, —I always pretend to be 
prodigiouſly ſaving and frugal, which, I 
believe, turns the ſcale greatly in my favour, 
Adieu, PEGGY — make haſte to viſit us; 
and in the mean time write often. I can 
now truſt my letters to the poſt by a ſer- 
vant, which I was formerly obliged to put 
in myſelf, as I have got full permiſſion to. 
correſpond with you. 

You ſay your little girl has the ſmall- 
pox ; but I think the ſooner you could 
leave her, and come away, the better, for 
fear the old gentleman ſhould change his 
mind again : beſides, my mother has never 
had that diſorder, and if you could con- 
trive to bring a little of the infection along 
with you — it might be a means of diſ- 
patchinz one moiety of our old tyrant 

I 2 however — 


116 THE HISTORY OF 


however — and then, perhaps, t'other half 
would the ſooner decay. Once more, 
adieu, and believe me your ſincere friend, 
and affectionate ſiſter, 

MarTHA RAvENSWORTH, 


LETTER XLIII. 


Miſs EmiLy RAVENSWORTR, 
To Mrs. RavenswoRTH. 


E have at length, my dear ma- 
dam, reached London, and are 
ſo much nearer our wiſhes of reviſiting 
our ever honoured parents. I am per- 
fectly well recovered of my illneſs; but I 
believe (tho* nobody dare tell me ſo) that 
the traces of it are ſtill very viſible — 
for my glaſs, which is the honeſteſt truth- 
teller about me, (no great compliment to 
my friends, you'll ſay) too plainly makes me 
ſenſible of the alteration. — Never mind, 
my dear madam, I am good enough till 


to make a wife on ; and as I intend to 
dwindle 
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dwindle into that ſober animal ſome time 
or other, the change is not material. 

Will you forgive the ſtile of your giddy 
EmILY, my honoured grandmama ? In- 
deed ſhe had forgot to whom ſhe was ad- 
dreſſing ſuch ſaucy ſentiments ; but your 
goodneſs makes it unneceſſary for me to 
ſtrike them out again. To proceed then 
with my tale—which is only meant to pre- 
pare you for ſeeing your EMILY, both thin- 
ner and paler than uſual, a circumftance, I 
know would, without a preface, be ſuffi» 
cient to alarm your indulgent tenderneſs ; I 
doubt not, but a ſhort time will reſtore me. 

I have, ſince my return to Mrs. CLAx- 
TON's, been viſited by — a married man 
in every ſenſe of the word, — Perhaps you 
have heard of his being ſo; but it was a 
piece of news I was firſt acquainted _ 
by himſelf. 

If you knew of the wedding, you will 
eaſily gueſs who I mean; if not, I will 
give you a month to gueſs in —at the end 
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of which time, you will not I am ſure be 
a bit nearer the mark, than you are at pre- 
ſent. — An old admirer of mine— he was 
ſo humble, ſo adoring, ſo ſighing, ſo con- 
ſtant, — Ah ! who would have thought 
the youth could have proved falſe to his 
repeated vows and ſolemn oaths, never to 
out- live my cruelty ?!—Really, madam, after 
all, theſe men are a ſtrange, fickle kind of 
beings. — I think I had better determine 
to have nothing at all to do with them. — 
But then to be an old Maid ! Shocking ! 
the very ſight of that dreadful word makes 
me ſhudder. — No, I fear I muſt venture. 
Forgive me, madam ; don't ſcold your 
Eu v, for keeping you thus in ſuſpence 
with her impertinence. — The pen is in 
fault, I think —I don't know what's the 
matter with it, but it will write nonſenſe 
whether I will or not ; — ſhall I throw it 
away, and take another? — There — it's 

done. — And now for the fickle ſwain. 
His name is—Harvpixs. —No other 
than my poor dying diſmal — tired of liv- 
ing 
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ing a batchelor, I ſuppoſe, and fearing 
that Time might lay his rude claws upon 
his ſmooth front, before I permitted my- 
ſelf to be wooed into compliance; reſolved 
no longer to indulge the mortifying 
thought, and to chace away all ſuch fears, 
has wedded thirty thouſand pounds. — 
good comfortable kind of match. And 
now for an account of the viſit, 

He came to Mrs. CLayTon's; where 
enquiring for me, he was introduced into 
the parlour. — Your ſervant, Mr. HarD- 
ING, — Ma'am, your moſt obedient hum- 
ble ſervant : — I am ſorry to hear — hem, 
hem of the unlucky accident, which has 
deprived your friends ſo long of your agree- 
able converſation, — I dare ſay, Sir, your 
forrow has been extreme, — I fear it has 
been injurious to your health — you look 
extremely ill. You haye loſt none of 
your uſual pleaſantry, I find, Miſs Eu- 
LY. I am glad you think it a pleaſant 
ſubject, Mr. HAR DINO; I ſhould look 


14 upon 
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upon it in quite another light. 
Ma' am: 


What, 
Why, your being in a bad 
ſtate of health. —— I did not tell you, 
Ma'am, that I looked upon that in a very 
pleaſant light; I meant to ſay, that you 


{till retained your uſual ſpirits. Why 
ſhould I not, Sir? I'm not married yet.— 
Still in a ftile of raillery, Miſs Ravens- 
woRTH ? (little did I imagine, I was 
touching the gentleman ſo home.) Why 
raillery, Mr. HarvinG? I only ſpoke 
matter of fact, When you are mar- 
ried, Miſs RavEnsworTH, you will not, 
perhaps, think it quite fo ludicrous a ſub- 
Je, Bleſs me ! — why you ſpeak as 
if you were really touched by it! A mar- 
ried man, could not ſeem more feelingly 
affected. Very well, Ma'am, I ſee by 
your affected ignorance, you are determin- 
ed to make yourſelf merry at my expence. 
Affected ignorance ! pray, Mr. HAR DINO, 
explain ; there is certainly ſome myſtery 


hid beneath theſe words, Ay, ay, ex- 


plain, 
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plain, Sir, explain—then became the gene- 
ral cry. — Why, good people, ſays he, I 
need not explain that I am married, I ſup- 
poſe, ſince you are all ſo perfectly well ac- 
quainted with it. — Married] married! — 
then re-echoed all of us — upon my word, 
this is the firſt news we ever heard of it, — 
Indeed, Sir, ſays I, I take it extremely ill 
you ſhould prove inconſtant to me; and in 
the very time too, when I was ſeriouſly 
thinking about entering into that ſober 
ſtate. — At this, Mr. BLANcHE turned 
firſt pale and then red —I hope the thing 
is not troubled with jealouſy — And J con- 
tinued reproaching Mr. HAR DINO, in the 
moſt ludicrous terms, for his cruelty in 
diſappointing me: — the ſcene cloſed, by 
our all wiſhing him joy. 

He married Miſs Meapows, a lady 
about fifty; the moſt ugly, ill-natured old 
maid, that was ever known ; and from the 
moſt fuſty old virgin, ſhe is turned into as 
very a wife, as he is a huſband, She has 

a whole 
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a whole train of relations, with a ſuper. 
annuated old mother at the head of them, 
whom ſhe keeps to live in the houſe with 
her, and whenever he offends her, (which 
indeed it is ſcarce poſſible for any one to 
avoid) they all open upon him together, 
and drive the poor man out of his own 
houſe for ſhelter, to any one that will har- 
bour him againſt their fury, and liſten to 
His woeful lamentations, while they keep 
full and peaceable poſſeſſion ; and when 
their clappers are tired, amuſe themſelves 
with playing at half-penny Quadrille, or 
Loue, at two-pence a dozen counters. — 
Diek, not knowing then that he was ſo 
diſmally hen-pecked, aſked his leave to 
wiſh the bride joy ; adding, that as he was 
ſo great an admirer of muſic, they might 
have a little concert before we left town : 
but poor IERRY ſhook his head, ſaid, 
his wife had the misfortune to have weak 
nerves, and could not bear the found of 
any inſtrument in the houſe. — What a 

| mortification 
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mortifcation muſt this be to a man, who 
is never eaſy, but when within hearing of 
a violin or harpſichord ? 

After having ſtood a little more raillery 
from both Dick and me, he took his 
leave, deſiring to be kindly remembered 
to my grand-papa and you, — To have 
done with him: 

Amongſt the reſt, Mrs. SANDHAM is 
more than commonly rejoiced at my mira- 
culous recovery, —I don't know why it 
is, but indeed I have taken an unaccount- 
able prepoſſeſſion in favour of that agree- 
able woman. — I have ſtrenuouſly invited 
her with me to H.. ., but her bear won't 
let her comply with it; knowing his own 
want of attractions, he is too jealous to 
truſt her out of his ſight, except when his 
low company and liquor get the better of 
his paſſion for plaguing her. 

He and I have ſometimes high battles ; 
and, I believe, he wiſhes me his wife for 
a , that he might have the pleaſure of 

beating 
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beating me.— In ſuch a caſe, I ſhould be 
very tame, I dare ſay — may be I might— 
but it would be after having procured him 
the beſt baſting he ever had in his life, — 
Poor Mrs. SANDHAM is ſo oppreſſed by 
the ill uſage of her relations, joined to 
his brutality, that ſhe is almoſt frightene! 
out of her wits, whenever he appears. 

She has, I think, gained a conqueſt; 
and one who, if her huſband was dead, 
would, I dare ſay, uſe her better. — He 
too is a fickle admirer of mine — I mean, 
Mr. OAk HAM. — He often viſits her, and 
his regards are always ſo totally fixed up- 
on her, that he ſeems to have no eyes for 
any thing elſe before him. 

You ſee, my dear madam, what morti- 
fications I endure : — I muſt be obliged 
to take Mr. BLANCHE, while he is in the 
mind ; leſt [ am forced to die a virgin of 
neceſſity, which would, you know, be a 
molt lamentable event. — This pen is be- 
ginning to grow as unruly, I fear, as the 

other ; 
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other ; ſo, my dear madam, while it is in 
any kind of order, I will conclude myſelf, 

Your moſt dutiful and affectionate 
EmiLYy RAVENSWORTH. 


P. S. I have called two or three times up- 
on Miſs SEACGRO VE, ſince I came to 
town; but was always told ſhe was out. 
I intend going again to-morrow ; —I 
long to know how that ſweet girl bears 
up under her afflictions. 


LETT ER ABI. 


THOMAS RAvENSWORTH, Eſq; 
To RICHARD RAVENSWORTH, Eſq; 


Writes this, couſin Dick, to let you 
kno, that I'ſe juſt tired out of my 
life; and if you and Emmy doant ſoon 
cum to beer me company, I mun be forced 
to pack off againe for faither's. Mrs, 
Hornsy has fetched away Miſs HARIOr, 
and I've nobody to talk to, but that 
. beldam, 
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beldam, Aunt MAR THA, and th' aud 
foaks, — I deſire yowd bring me with you 
from London, ſum ſort of an imbroyder'd 
waiſcoat, after your own fance, (for 1 
thinks as how, you hav a woundy fine one) 
and ſix pare of ſilk ſtockings. 

There has been a confounded duſt about 
turning away our WILLIAM the butler, 
Old Square Toſe found him out, in ſtealing 
wine and brandy, when he was ſent to 
fetch it out ot ſellar; ſo ever ſins, no 
body but myſelf have been truſted to go 
down, He was for turning him away di- 
rectly, but auld PATT pleded fo hard for 
him, that he was ſorgivn. I'II uphould 
you, I was plagy ſorry for it, for heſe a 
divliſh impudent feller, and tells every 
thing that every body does. 


I was in a ſoar mind for having him 


turn'd of, but ſhe got better of me, by 
tellin t'aud man that he wad never pet a 
ſarvant at wad dres his Isſhas ſo well 
agen; and ſo that made t'aud fellow 
keep him. 


aud 
you 
2rd 
1 
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Howſomever, I could not help telling 
her a bit of my mind; and ſo I ſaid, that 
I fanced ſhe had a yuſe for him herſelf, 
or ſhe wad never be ſo damned conſiderit 
about her faither, whoa, to my ſartin ſure 
nolege, I new ſhe hated. She called me 
ſome ſort of an outlandiſh quere name — 
a Hotty-pot, I believe; and. aſk'd me, 
what filthy ideſe I'd got in my perry-can- 


ny now, But I kept her up to't ; Filthy 


yourſelf, yow aud cat; iſe lay owt at all 
naw, that you have the moſt naſtieſt 
thowts of the too, with your Frenſh gib- 
briſh, What's here to do, know you, — 
I ſay agen, you hay moar occaſhon for 
him to kis your witherd chaps, than to- 
dres- your faither's isſhas—you weaſend 
hagg. — Ceaſe your impartenance, you 
brute you, ſays the tallow faſed gipſy, or 
you will driv me mad. Mad, ai marry, 
ſays I, *twere a goodly dede; I wad it was 
i'my pour, I ſad ſoun do that for you, *twad 
de a dedly lucky way to get rid o you. 
Go, 
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Go, you wich of HEN DER, ſays I, 
and giv ſuk to the young imps that hant 
you, and doant com trublin me with your 
ſtuf. She colld me a fu moar names; but 
by jingo, I maid her budg, for all the 
aud man's medling — he's alwas ſnubbin 
me, I think, for taulking to that fuſty 
aud b. . . h. 

I relly thinks 'twer long on her, that 
Miſs Har1oT were feched away; ſhe was 
alwes plaging the poor thing. I have a 
woundy moind to tak myſel to that yung 
wumman. I nede not matter frends con- 
ſent of beans ſtraw, you now, for I all 
haiv a gud eſtait one time or other; thof 
for the matter o'that, their can be no gret 
harm in aſkin them; one can but be de- 
nied ; and I doant cair a button-top for 
that. 

J intends to pay her viſit ſoon, for Cur- 
ne] HoRx RV deſirde he mite hav the ple- 
ſhure of ſeeing me; but, I beleev, it wad 
bee better to hav ſome fine claiſe firſt. 
| I kno 
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T kno thes ſouth-country laſſes is woundy 
fond of dreſs; and I thinks as how, it 
is a great ſet of to a yung man of a gud 
preſens. I hav ordered a handſum bag- 
wig, and I am to were it with a ſolitory 
like yours. Black will ſuite my com- 
plexion ; and I begin not to fancy theſe 
little bobs, Iſe always yuſed to were, they 
look ſo like a traideſman, the laſſes tell me. 

Ecod, I forgot to acquante you, that 
our aud plaig catch'd me kiſſing Mary 
t'other day; and wad you think it, ſhe 
was never a bit angry, but ſaid, MARY 
was a pritty girl, and wou'd make a very 
gud wife to ſumbody ; but that I owt not 
to gane the laſſes hart, for fere of maikin 
her refuſe a gud mach, when it was offer'd. 
Iſe ſure, I ſtaird like a ſtue pig, for thowt 
of nowt leſs than a long ſtring of naims 
and abuſe—but Mary ſemes to be a grete 
favorit of hers — ſhe is alwas crackin what 
a tite handy Jaſs ſhe is, and to be ſure ſhe 


mun be ſo, if ſuch a canker'd pieſe of 


guds as her can think ſo, —Fathe, PoLL's 
You. II. K a pritty 
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a pritty little filly to play with —I have 
had a botch at kiſſing with her ſeveral 
times, but ſhes fo plagy coy there's no 
getting any fens into her; tho” ſhe tould 
GRracy tother day, that I was the pro- 
pereſt young man ſhe ever feed; and Ant 
Parr tould it me agane. I wiſh to the 
lord Harry, Dick, you wad make one 
among us agane, — I longs too to ſee little 
Emmy, after all her trubbles and ilneſs ; 
and I ſud be vaſtly glad to know, how 
that pritty yung laidy dus that was 
Iuv-ſic — Miſs SEG6Rov, I mene. Do rite, 
Dick, and tell me ſum nuſe, to kepe me 
in hart till I ſee you. And beleve me 
Your loving cuſſin, 
THoMAs RAVENSWORTH, 


LELETERD NXDLY, 


Miſs EmiLy Ravenswor TH, 
To Mrs. RAVENSWORTRH. 
Al my dear madam, I am in the 
utmoſt concern. — You know, in 
| my 


he 
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my laſt, I told you, I believed Mrs. SAN D- 
HAM had made a conqueſt; little did J 
think, Mr. OaKHAm had done the ſame. 
Yet how can one wonder ? — From ſuch a 
huſband, who would not be delivered ? — 
But then the manner ! —oh ! I am half 
diſtracted, —If ſhe had poiſoned him, I 
could have forgiven her; but to give the 
wretch ſuch cauſe of triumph — Bleſs 
me — how could ſhe be ſo weak? — To 
keep you no longer in ſuſpenſe, madam — 
Soon after you received my laſt letter, Mr. 


SANDHAM and his wife had a quarrel, in 


which ſhe was certainly right. After hav- 
ing abuſed her with many ſhocking appel- 
lations, he roſe up, and before any of us 
could prevent him, ſtruck her ſuch a blow 
on the breaſt, that ſhe fainted away, and 
fell to the ground: — I went firſt to her 
aſſiſtance, as he was going to ſtrike at her 
again, and in the ſcuffle have got a black 

arm. 
Mr. BLAxchE and my couſin Ravens- 
WORTH then ſeized upon the monſter, 
K 2 and 
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and held him, while we endeavoured t6 
faiſe his wife. | 

In the-midſt of our confuſion, in came 
Mr. OaKHam. — Never did I ſee love, 
rage, and compaſſion, all at once actuate 
the countenance ſo ſtrongly. — He went 
up to Mrs. SANDHAM, took her hand, 
turn'd pale, tre:nbled, then afked the cauſe 
of her diſorder ; which I, in too great 
rage to be reſtrained, immediately informed 
him of, with the moſt bitter invectives 
againſt the wretched cauſe. His face then 
kindled into the higheſt crimſon ; flying 
up to SANDHAM, he took him by the col- 
Jar, and after kicking him about the room 
for a conſiderable time, without either of 
the gentlemen offering to oppoſe it, of 
even the (then meek) coward himſelf, in- 
ſiſted upon his quitting the room, and un- 
dergoing the ſame diſcipline in the ſtreet. 
To this the wretch made ſome reſiſtance, 
and at laſt burſt into tears; ſaying, he 
never uſed his dear wife ill in his life be- 
ad | fore; 
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fore; that he would aſk her pardon on his 
knees ; and that he ſhould not have gone 
ſo far, but that he was provoked to think 
ſhe ſhould be led away by the ill advice of 


Miſs RavexswoRTH. 


At this my couſin Dick went up, and 
pulled him by the noſe; and Mr. BLANCHE 
drawing his ſword, ſaid, Miſs RAvkENs- 
WoRTH ſhould never be ill ſpoke of in his 
preſence, with impunity ; and inſiſted up- 
on his ſighting. — This young OAKHAM 
oppoſed, as doing him too much honour ; 


as did likewiſe maſter DickyY : and Mrs. 


CLAYTON put an end to the diſpute, by 
defiring them, one and all, to kick him 
out of the room. 

He ſaid, he would not quit the houſe, 
without his dear wife with him. She be- 
ing juſt recovered enough to hear theſe laſt 
words, conjured us in the moſt moving 
terms to protect her; and he, all at once 


changing his note, d.. n. d her for an 


infernal b... h, who had been the ruin of 
K 3 | him; 
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him, and ſwore he would fend her to 
hell. — At this, the gentlemen no longer 
heſitated, and he was effectually kicked 
out of the houſe, 

Upon examining Mrs. SANDHAM's 
breaſt, we found it ſo dangerouſly hurt, 
that it was abſolutely neceſſary to ſend for 
a ſurgeon ; who, upon examining it, ſaid 
It might be of bad conſequence. Indeed, 
T never ſaw a more ſhocking blow : the 
anguiſh of it was attended with a ſlight 
fever, which confined her two days to her 
bed. When ſhe ventured down ſtairs again, 
the firſt thing ſhe heard was her vile huſ- 
band aſking for her at the door, which 
near threw her into the ſame ſituation again, 

In vain we aſſured her, the ſervants durſt 
not let him in; it was a conſiderable time 
before we could quiet her fears; nor 
| ſhould we, I believe, have ſucceeded, had 
not young OAK HAM entered to our afliſt- 
ance. At the ſight of him, her counte- 
' nance brightened up, and ſhe became in 


better ſpirits. 
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Mrs. CLaYToN was engaged out that 
aſternoon : — I was to have gone with her, 
but had put it off to attend the ſick lady. 
Couſin Dick went with Mrs, CLAx- 
TON, and Mr. BLANCHE was not that day 
of our party. 

Mr. OaKHam then was left with us 
two females; and I, having often occa- 
ſion to leave the room, gave this young 
man, I fear, but too great opportunity to 
plead his ſuit; for the next day ſhe diſap- 
peared, and neither him nor her have ſince 
been heard of. 

This, my dear madam, is my, preſent 
ſubject of affliction ; this is the too fatal 
effect of having bad relations. — The poor 
thing, I ſuppoſe, dreaded to return home, 


and be at the abſolute mercy of her wicked 


huſband : ſhe could not always remain 
with Mrs. CLAYTON ; and her neareſt re- 
lations, who ought undoubtedly to have 
concerned themſelves in her welfare, were 
aſſiſting, with the fool ſhe unfortunately 

K 4 married, 
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married, in oppreſſing her with injuries. 
Few families, it is to be hoped, are of their 
way of thinking; if they are, the Lord 
have mercy upon poor young creatures, 
who are at the mercy of ſuch inhuman 
ſpirits. 

Mrs. CLAvTON, who tenderly loves her 
couſin, is plunged in deſpair at this raſh 
ſtep; and be been to wait upon Mrs. 
ANDERSON ; who ſays, She now gives her 
up for ever. — Good God! — when did 
ſhe do otherwiſe—and this too an only 
daughter. — T hank heaven, that has fo 
happily diſpoſed of me, with ſuch excel- 
ent and worthy parents, 

Vexed as I was, I could not refrain 
from laughing at Mrs. ANDERSON's ſo for- 
mally renouncing her — her to whom ſhe 
never did the ſmalleſt ſervice in her life, — 
Nay, even refuſed to let her live in the 


houſe with her, without a moſt extortion- 
ing and unheard oi premium for her board. 
I beard my friend Maria ſay, that fhe 


Once 
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once went with Mrs. SanDHAM to Mrs. 
ANDERSoN*'s, on an afternoon viſit, with 
other company, when a party was propoſed 
that eveni.'g for VAUXHALL. They were 
to go from this mother's houſe, — The 
daughter, being full dreſſed, had no cloak 
with her; and fearing the evening might 
turn cold, begged her mamma would lend 
her one to take with her. — Th was re- 
fuſed, She never lent things, ſhe ſaid, 
as ſhe really could not wear th m after 
other people. "The conſequence was, Mrs. 
SANDHAM caught a violent cold, which 
confined her to the houſe a conſiderable 
time. FVoila une niere. 

Thus circumſtanced with regard to re- 
lations, all of which are of a piece with 
this inhuman one; and ſuch a huſband, if 
any body may be excuſed ſo deſperate an 


action, it is the unfortunate lady in queſ- 
tion. Had ſhe poſſeſſed an independant 
fortune, or a relation, who to that title 
would haye joined the name of friend, ſae 

would, 
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would, I dare believe, have acted diffe- 
rently. However, the deed is done, and 
J can but lament the loſs of fo agreeable a 
friend and companion, 

The young gentleman's friends are all 
in the higheſt conſternation, as he was a 
lad of high expectancies ; and has, I fear, 
given great pain to a worthy family. I 
think there is little but aMiction in this 
world ; and thoſe that don't ſuſtain evils 


for themſelves, have them to bear for other 


people : for I, who poſleſs every bleſſing 
my heart could wiſh, am {till perpetually 
wretched by the diſtreſſes of my friends 
and fellow-creatures, 

My poor dear HEN NV, tho” laſt, not 
leaſt in my eſteem l have ſeen her, — She 
perſuaded her father's wretched choice to 
wait upon me, and introduce me to her 
fight ; as her parents had ordered the ſer— 


vants to deny her to all viſitors but Sir 


Roptenr'r BoyYLE —the name of her in- 
tended huſband, — He came according to 
her 
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her deſire, and brought me from her a few 
lines, to teſtify it was ſuch, 

As he was a ſtranger, I did not care to 
go alone with him; ſo perſuaded MARIA 
to accompany me, Mr. SEAGROVE ſcem- 
ed ſurprized at our enterance, Sir 
Ronni introduced us as his acquain- 
tance, — The lovely HEN NV looked ema- 
ciated beyond meaſure; and for the firſt 
time in her life, appeared pleaſed with the 
thing intended for her lord — and maſter, 
You never ſaw, ma'am, a more horrid 
figure, — He is a little, fat, bloated mon- 
ſter, about thirty —his face is carbuncled, 
ſo as to render it dangerous to come near 
ſo fiery a phenomenon—his eyes are little, 
grey, ſunk about half a foot into his 
head — his noſe made of rather (if poſſi- 
ble) more combuſtible materials than his 
face — his mouth is of the true ſparrow 
kind, and when he grins, betrays too 
viſibly the bad furniture within; for he 
ſcems not to have a ſound tooth in his 


head, 
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This is the picture of Sir RonkRr 
BoyLE, Bart. intended as a huſband to 
the ſweeteſt creature eyes ever beheld, — ! 
aroſe, and went to the window. — Miſs 
SEAGROVE followed me, — I in a whiſper 
aſked her, What ſhe would have me do 
for her, and in what manner ſhe propoſed 
to act? — She defired, I would inform 
Captain CRosBY of her diſtreſs, — I pro- 
miſed that I would; — and think, you, 
my ever honoured madam, will not diſ- 
approve the performance of it. I further 
aſked her, If ſhe would determine to run 
away? A thing, I really would adviſe her 
to. But the coming up of the frightful 
Sir ROBERT, prevented her giving me an 
anſwer, Were it not for her, I ſhould 
ere now have been in the country, but 
would fain ſtay, and endeavour to be ſcr- 
viceable to a girl, who ſtands in ſo much 
need of my aſſiſtance. 

When I return, I propoſe bringing with 
me a Miſs DANYERs, whoſe ſtory I will 

acquaint 
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acquaint you with more at large, — She 
has had the misfortune to diſoblige her 
friends, and all Mrs. CLayToN's inter- 
ceſſions, who has taken unwearied pains 
to that end, cannot effect a reconciliation. 
Here is a freſh inſtance of the cruelty of 
relations; how happy am I in mine! 
Adieu, my dear and ever honoured madam 
may heav'n preſerve me your eſteem, and 
it cannot fail of beſtowing happineſs on your 
molt dutiful and reſpectfully affectionate 
EM:Ly RAVENSWORTH. 


LETTER ALY 


Sir RoptRT BoyYLE to Lord W1LTON. 


OW, thed...1takethee, CHARLEs. 

Thou booby —were it any body elſe 
but thce, I myſelf ſhould be tempted to 
carry off ſo rich a prize, and leave the 
little puny HENRIETTA to the winds and 
tides, Thou can'ſt not ſurely be at a lols 
to gueſs my meaning. — Rot thy K1TTyY, 
what 
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what a fuſs thou mak'ſt about that filly 
piece of ruſticity; while the handſome, 
lively, angelic (yes, angelic let me call 
her) EmiLy, waits but for thy arrival, to 
be delivered into thy poſſeſſion.— What a 
happy fellow wilt thou he, CHARLES? 
Egad, ſhe's a piece for an emperor. — 
What the d. . . I could'ſt thou be doing? 
to have her ſo long in thy power and not 
— hey, CHARLES? 

Oh! thou inſenſible aſs — ſhe might 
well eſcape from thee, —But, I think, 
thou told'ſt me that before ſhe eſcaped, ſhe 
made it her conſtant practice to turn thee 
into ridicule, —Why, how the d... 
could ſhe help it ? — Could not thy ſtupid 
block find out, that ſhe muſt think thee 
a devilith driveller to continue ſo long in 
the ſame houſe, with ſo much corn, wine, 
and oil in thy cuſtody, and n:ver once 
attempt to taſte it, by way of comforting 
thyſelf for all the pains and trouble it coſt 
thee in the gathering, 


But 
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But thou had'ſt got a fooliſh, puling, 
farmer's daughter in thy head, forſooth, 
and preferred the rural innocence of a 
country girl, to the ripe blooming beauties 
of the fineſt woman eyes. ever beheld — 
Ah, CHARLES— 

All-ſceing Pnoenvs 

Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt 

His courſe began, 
Oh ! what a falling off is here ! I could 
curſe thee for thy ſtupidity. I have ſeen 
her indeed — and to ſee is to admire, 

My little dove (beyond my warmeſt 
hopes) deſired that I would fetch and in- 
troduce her at old Snap-ſhorto's, who has 
forbid the reception of any company but 
myſelf, and whom I chuſe to bring, till 


after his daughter's marriage : — and for 


that purpoſe wrote a note, which 1 
carried. How was I ſtruck at firſt ſight, 
with the penetrating eye, and charming 

toute enſemble, of the little HERE. 
I delivered her my deary's note ; but 
the little jade would not truſt herſclf alone 
_ 
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with me; ſo we had the company of a 
married lady, one Mrs. CLAYTON, with 
us. After the uſual time of viſiting, ſhe 
took her leave, and by her own deſire, I 
am to call often, and take her to her friend. 

You ſee by this, that time muſt give us 
an opportunity, and that ere long, of 
reſtoring her to thy wiſhes and revenge: 
if thou can'ſt be ſuch an inſenſible, as to 
Yeſire any from ſuch a bewitching little 
angel. 

I fancy in about a week more, theſe 
dilatory lawyers will have finiſhed the 
ſettlements, which beſtow on thy friend 
the title of huſband to HENRIETTA 
SEAGROVE, —Egad, I with it was over, 
for I am weary of playing the lover, and 
long to be handling the caſh. — Ah ! the 
dear chink of twenty thouſand pounds, — 
Adieu, CHARLES ; our affairs go on ſwim- 
minzly. — Make haſte, and put yourſelf 
into a fair way of crowning your wiſhes, by 


immediately rendring yourlelf on the field 
of 


ef 
to 


b; 
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of action, where thou wilt find ever ready 
to aſſiſt thee, thy ſincere friend, 
RonkRT BovYLE. 


LETTER XLVI. 


Miſs Emit.y RavenswoRTH, 
To Mrs, RavtensworkThH. 


Have ſeen my dear HEN x ſeveral times, 
ſince I wrote laſt to my ever honoured 
grand-mama. — According to her deſire, 
I ſent for Captain CRosnv, and told him 
to write to the diſtreſſed fair one, and I 
would convey it ſafe into her hands. — A 
pretty ſort of a go-between character I 
have taken up, I think, — He did accord- 
ingly ſend a few words of comfort to her; 
which I delivered without being perceived, 
the next time Sir RoBERT thought proper 
to pay mea viſit, and take me to my friend, 
He is practiſing againſt he turns huſ- 
band, you ſee; fo convenient a lover, can- 
not fail to make an in-dul-gent helpmate. 


Vol. II. L I had 


148 THE HISTORY OF 


J had a curious diſpute with Mr, SEA“ 
GROVE that ſame day, — He afked me, 
When I intended to make a match on't 
with couſin Dicky ? — TI anſwered, When 
the whim took me in the head to be tired 
of liberty, I might in the ſplenetic fit, 
perhaps, throw myſelf into that deſperate 
ſtate of Ma-tri-mo-ny — but while I kept 
a ſound underſtanding, with a ſmall ſhare 
of regard for my own proper ſelf, I ſhould 
molt religiouſly avoid breaking that com- 
mandment, which ſays, Thou ſhalt not 
lye.“ 

He ſaid, That was odd kind of talking 
for a young lady whoſe duty, he thought, 
it was to obey her parents; and that the 
fifth commandment was of as much con- 
ſequence as any of the reſt. 

Sir, replied I, I ſuppoſe, if one's parents 
command one to commit murder, it is no 
breach of the eommandment to be diſobe- 
dient in ſuch a caſe; and why they ſhould 
have a right to make one lye, more than 

| | | kill, 
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kill, is a point of argument which re- 
quires ſome ſophiſtry to ſupport, — How 
lye, Miſs EmiLy ? 

Why, throughout the whole, Mr. SEA“ 
GROVE — We'll ſuppoſe, for inſtance, that 
your daughter was going to be married to 
Sir RonkRT BoyLE — the ſuppoſition, I 
own, is abſurd — but, however, let it re- 
main for argument's ſake, — In ſuch a caſe, 
when the prieſt denounces the heavieſt 
judgment upon you, if you know any 
cauſe or juſt impediment againſt the mar- 
riage, and do not declare it; would you 
have her to anſwer, before God, ſhe knew 
of none ? — No „ her reply muſt certainly 
be this: 

„I appeal to Sir RonkRT's counte- 
nance, and your own underſtanding, Sir, 
whether I know of an impediment or not; 
that may, I think, bear conviction with it, 
without my declaring that I know ſeveral 
more,” — Now, how your daughter could 
avoid all this confeſſion, at the very firſt 

L 2 ſtarting, 
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| 


148 THE HISTORY OF 


ſtarting, without being guilty of perjury, 
I can't conceive; and then to promiſe, to 
love, honour, and obey, an unconſequen- 
tial being, who could not exact reverence 

from a ſhoe-black. I need go no further, 
to prove to you the ſhocking impropricty 
and wickedneſs of marrying, to plcaſe our 
parents only, 

Upon my word, Miſs EmiLy, ſays Sir 
Roserr, rather diſconcerted, you are very 
ſevere : —I am ſure, if I was happy enough 
to obtain Miſs SEACGROVE for a wife, I 
ſhould endeavour to make her as good a 
huſband as poſſible, Oh ! as for that mat- 
ter, Sir ROBERT, returned I, I am only 
ſaying what anſwer, a lady of Miſs HEN-/ 
NY's ſentiment and feelings, muſt make at 
the altar, As to myſelf, I don't know but 
you might do well enough, for the uſe the 
generality of the women would put you to; 
and indeed my dear HENNY, was ſhe to 
marry you, would be obliged to be at the 
trouble of furniſhing you with antlers, in 

order 
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order to bring you to any ſort of decent 
appearance. 

Pray, Miſs EmiLy, ſays Mr. SEA“ 
GROVE, don't you look upon adultery as 
a breach of the commandments ? — Oh! 
Sir, return d I, that is ſo unfaſhionable a 
commandment, that ever fince parents 
have taken to themſelves the unnatural 
right of ſacrificing their own fleſh and 
blood, wives have taken the privilege of 
crowning their ſpouſes brows, in order, 
as I told you before, to make their appear- 
ance a little more tolerable, 

After a little more diſputing, in which, 
I think, I had rather the advantage, we 
dropped the ſubject; and I found an op- 
portunity of delivering HARRY CRosBY's 
letter to the poor deſtined victim, who 
was to be delivercd up at the ſhrine of the 
altar, to be deſtroyed by the never-ceafing 
flames of that fiery faced votary of BAc- 
CHUS, — Sir RogerT BoYLE, 

Severe as I was, upon the perſonal 
charms of this AnoNnis, he did not fail 

L 3 ſoon 
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ſoon to fetch me again to his beloved ; 
who ſlipped into my hand an anſwer to 
CRrosBy's epiſtle, which 1 ſoon after de- 
livered to him. He ſhewed me a part of 
it, wherein, after the molt heart-rending 
ſtruggles, between duty, love—and hor- 
ror at the wretch ſhe was deſtined for; 
ſhe agrees—if he can find means to 
eſcape from miſery to his arms; the only 
refuge left her, from the tyranny and ill- 
uſage of her barbarous father. He has 
been ſome time laying a ſcheme to get 
her into his polieſſion, and has at laſt hit 
upon one, which he tells her, in a letter 
I am to deliver this afternoon : — It is, to 
make an alarm of fire, when all the family 
are juſt about got to bed; this, without 
doubt, will call them up to find out the 
cauſe; and while they arc all in confuſion, 
and the doors open, he is to ſteal off Hen- 
RIETTA, and convey her into Scotland 

immediately, 
As I think this deſign cannot fail, I 
ſhall not Ray to ſce the event ef it, but re- 
turn 
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turn in a few days to H...; where, 
when ſhe is Mrs. Crossy, I ſuppoſe, we 
ſhall all have the pleaſure of ſceing her, Tt 
will be ſome days, I fancy, ere he has ob- 
tained leave of abſence, and got all things 
prepared to convey her ſafely away. 

I fincerely wiſh them ſucceſs and hap- 
pineſs in their undertaking. I have not 
yet heard any thing of Mrs. SANDHAM 
and her lover: her h»{band makes a ſad 
rout about their being gone, and taxcs us 
all with being affiſtant to it, I with it 
would pleaſe Death to pay him a viſit, and 
leave Mrs. SAXDHAM at liberty to reſtore 
her character, by marrying the youth ſhe 
is gone off with. 

I cannct help ſtill wiſhing well to that 
amiable woman : and tho? thoſe who call 
themſclves the virtuous part of the world, 
may condemn her, yet I never was one of 
thoſe dragons of chaſtity, that would give 
to endleſs miſery all thoſe, who had by 
chance, and a concurrence of unlucky 

L 4 circum- 


2532 THE HISTORY OF 


circumſtances, ventured to ſtray a little 
out of the road, 

The road of Virtue, is by ſome called a 
thorny path, — I never found it fo. — It 
is, I believe, becauſe our ſex in general 
do, that they hate every one who docs not 
undergo equal mortifications with them- 
ſelves. Aunt PAaTTy, for inſtance, is one 
of thoſe tyrannical virgins, who finding it 
ſo hard to remain ſo, and not having 
courage, by living otherwiſe, to ſtand the 
tongue of ſlander, gives to the infernals 
every young creature, whom in her heart 
ſhe envies for having dared beyond herſelf. 

Upon my word, I am always uncharit- 
able enough to think, my own ſex in ge- 
neral, who are ſo very ſevere upon the con- 
duct of others, are, in their hearts, the 
moſt abandoned libertines. — Don't con- 
demn me for theſe ſentiments, my dear 
madam, — tho* I never heard you ſay it; 
yet, I think, you, from your experience and 
knowledge of the human heart, muſt have 

made 


ho! 
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made the ſame obſervation, I am, my ever 


honoured madam, 
Your moſt dutiful and affectionate 
Emily RAVENSWORTH, 


LET TER ALVISE 


Mrs. SANDHAM, 
To Miſs EmiLy RAVENSWORTH, 


OU are the only perſon, my dear 
Miſs RAVENSwWORTH, to whom I 
would venture to addreſs myſelf, after the 
ſtep I have ſo lately taken, And tho”, I 
am certain, you cannot fail to condemn a 
conduct, ſo very oppoſite to your own 
idea of what a woman's ought to be ; yet, 
at the ſame time, I know your extreme 
good ſenſe, and juſt way of thinking, make 
you ſee every thing in it's true light; and 
that if you ever judge partially, the ſcale 
is balanced by your great good- nature. 
Preſuming upon this knowledge of your 


amiable character, I write, to beg you will 
ſill 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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fill allow me a ſmall ſhare in your eſteem, 
and endeavour to make my dear MARIA 
haye a better opinion of me, than I am 
ſure ſhe has at preſent ; as I know her ſen- 
timents upon ſuch a procceding as mine, 
are much too rigorous to allow the ſmalleſt 
excuſe ſor me, till, by ſome means, the 
vail of prejudice is thrown off, and ſhe re- 
gards the thing as it really is, 

Conſider, my dear Miſs RavExnswoRTH, 
the cruelty of my ſituation; marricd, or 
rather ſacrificed, at ſixteen, to a wretch 
my ſoul abhorred: but that misfortune 
not being ſufhcient, I was forced to bear 
from him for three years a continued round 
of injuries, without a friend or relation in 
the world to whom I could make known 
the load of ſorrow with which I was op- 
preſſed ; as their anſwer always was, [I 
ſhould oblige him, and not deſerve ill 
treatment; and they dared believe, I ſhould 
not find it, 


After having for ſo a long time, with 
ſceming patience and inward ageny, bore 
all 
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all thoſe ills, I receive a blow, that near 
deprives me of lite. — Sick, and in the 
midſt of my reſentment at the cauſe of it, 
Jam ſolicited by a man, (in every reſpect 
the reverſe of that wretch, to whom, I 
never more will give the title of huſband) 
the only man, for whom my heart was ever 


ſenſible of tenderneſs ; one, whom all the 


world allows agreeable, and in whom, 
I think, centers every perfection. — Q | ay 
dear Miſs EMILY, your heart is not inſen- 
ſible; tell me, how in ſuch circumſtances 
as mine, I could refuſe yielding ta the in- 
ſtances of a lover, whole perſuaſive elo- 
quence, I am ſure, would have melted a 
much more fl.nty diſpoſition than I was 
ever miſtreſs of, — At leaſt, if all I can 
alledge in my defence, will not make you 
think more favourably of my flight, let 
me appcal to your: extreme good-nature, 


which always excites you to pity, rather 


than condemn, your ſex's failings. 
My Maria, even the amiable MARIA, 
would never hear my complaints againſt 


Mr. 
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Mr. SANDHAM; but, I dare ſay, her 
motive was a good one — as ſhe thought 
they availed nothing, ſince the indiſſoluble 
knot was tied, that conhrmed me a wretch 
for life. — A wretch indeed! - for tho” I 
can find a thouſand excuſes within myſelf 
for what I have done, and tho' I am much 
happier now, than I have been for three 
years paſt, yet do not think, my dear Miſs 
RAVENSWORTEH, that I am ſo loſt to re- 
flection, as to be perfectly eaſy under ſuch 
ineligible circumſtances, No, believe me, 
I am ſhocked at the footing on which I 
live with Mr, OAKHAM; and was the 
monſter, who calls me wife, once dead, I 
would either be his wife the next day, or 
he ſhould never ſee me more. 

I would deteſt the man, who did not 
love me upon honourable terms. Mr. 
OAKHAM gives me the greateſt reaſon to 
believe he does; and I am fully convinced, 
that as foon as he can retrieve my cha- 
racter, by making me lawfully his, he will, 


with. 
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with pleaſure, ſeize the opportunity, If I 
ſhould be deceived, I hope and truſt it will 
have this good effect, that it will end my 
misfortunes with my life, which will ceaſe 
to be valuable to me, when it is no longer 
ſo to him, for whom alone I would pre- 
ſerve it. But I am afraid, my dear madam, 
[ ſhall tire your patience with this dull me- 
lancholy ſcrawl, to which if you vouch- 
ſafe an anſwer, you will indulge your fa- 


vourite pleaſure, by giving ſatisfaction to 


the afflicted, 

You ſee the confidence I put in you, by 
truſting you with the place of my reſi- 
dence, which, I am ſure, I need not de- 
ſire you would keep ſecret. Adieu, my 
dear madam ; accept my ſincere wiſhes for 
your health and happineſs, and believe me 

Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
FRANCES SANDHAM, 


P. S. Direct to me, by the name of Mrs. 
Harvey, at Mr. WiLson's in D.... 
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LETTER XLIX. 


Miſs EmiLy RAVENSWORTRH, 


To Mrs, CLavyrToNn, 


OU have with this, my dear Ma- 
RIA, a letter which I juſt received 
from Mrs. SAXDHAM, — If you would de- 
fire to know my opinion of it, I need ſay 
no more, than that I ſhall anſwer it, and 
afford her all the comfort in my power. 
This, if my MAR1A has the regard for me 
ſhe has always profeſſed, will, I hope, influ- 
ence her conduct in favour of her unhappy 
couſin, —I will not write, till I can give 
her ſome words of comfort from you. 
Endeavour to place her agreeably, and 
with ſecrecy, with ſome friend in whom 
you can conhde ; and, I doubt not, but 
it will be poſſible to perſuade her from her 
preſent unhappy connection. Conſider, 
you owe this to the honour of your family, 
and to the misfortunes of ſo ncar a rela- 
tion: 


upon Mr, BLANCUE. — Ay, ſays Tom, 
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tion: and if this does not influence you, 
you owe it to your friendſhip for me : — 
And I have vanity enough to believe, that 
this motive will be ſufficient to induce you 
to a compliance with my requeſt, And 
now for a word or two about myſelf, 

When 1 arrived at H..., the whole 
family gathered about me, rejoicing at my 
eſcape. —My grandfather and my dear 
grandmother ſhed tears of affection, at 
having me once more reſtored to them, I 
need not tell you, that my eyes overflowed 
with pleaſure, at this proof of their ten- 
derneſs; and the two amiable girls, CHAR- 
LOTTE and Nancy DANVERS, were af- 
fected in the ſame manner, 

Tommy erinned his ſatisfaction, and 
beſlobbered me for half an hour, — Aunt 
Par ſaid, with a look of contempt, She 
was glad my romantic adventure had ended 
ſo much in character: — at the ſame time 
caſting her cyes, with a ſupercilious ſmile, 


do 
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do but ſee naw — I'ſe glad you're come to 
take your own part, for I thought I ſhould 
never have kept my eyes i'my head to ha- 
ſeen you with, for no' but ſaying, you was 
a rare mettled girl; and I loved you better 
than all *t'family put together — for that 
you was better worth than any auld maid 
ith three kingdoms, thot one of 'em was 
a queen, — Ifackins, ſhe xoſe up, and if I 
had not flew to t'other end ot' room, and 
got a ſtick to defend myſelf, it's my ſartin 
belief ſhe would have ſpoiled me. 

We were all diverted with the young 
ſquire, whoſe joy made him ſo talkative. 
Indeed we were all in high ſpirits. — Our 
good people approve both Dick y's choice 
and mine — think then, if we have not 
reaſon to continue ſo, — What did I ſay ? 
Continue ſo, — What, continue in good 
ſpirits, becauſe I'm in a fair way of pro- 
curing myſelf a tyrant for life? — O no — 
poſitively no, — I could not mean any 
ſuch thing — it was a lip of the pen, which, 

as 
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as idleneſs won't ſuffer me to write my 
epiſtle over again, we will let it paſs. But 
don't imagine, MaR1a, that I fancy myſelf 
at all happy in ſuch a ſuppoſition, for T 
really don't believe I ſhall have the wretch 
at laſt : — he looks ſo ſure of me too, — 
Ah Nevppy, NEppy, — I ſhall certainly 
diſappoint you after all —I would not have 
you make yourſelf too ſecure, — 

By Jove, *twas bravely done 

Firſt to attempt the chariot of the Sun, 

Then fall like PRA ETON. 
I have a great mind, MARIA — But then 
gratitude, ſays my friend — He certainly 
ſaved me from a worſe tyrant ; that I muſt 
confeſs ; — but Lard, what ſignifies that — 
I would chuſe {till to be obliged to him, — 
You know the obligation would ceaſe, if I 
was to repay him ſo amply, as to beſtow 
my pretty perſon upon him, —Or ſuppoſe 
we take it this way — Don't you think by 
reſcuing him from as errant a dame Partlet 


as ever mother Fortune in her mad freaks 


Vor. II. M formed, 
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formed, I ſhould make a proper return, for 
his ſnatching me from the clumſy paws of 
that filthy bear lord WIL TON. Undoubt- 
edly, you ſay, EMILy ; for ſuch a little 
fickle gipſey as you, would break his heart 
in a twelvemonth's time, — Hold — don't 
call names tho', MARIA — that is more 
than I bargained for. — Ah ! if I could be 
ſure the thing would really be polite 
enough to take himſelf ſnugly out of the 
world at the year's end, — I can't ſay but 
for that ſpace of time I might be diawn 
into the nooſe. — And yet the mortification 
of loſing ſo many pretty ſenſible ingenious 
adorers, as I have the good fortune to pick 
up every day | — It would really be a trying 
circumſtance, — But then I ſhould have 
that made up to me when I became a 
widow. — Very true, MARIA. — Well, 
Tl aſk him, and if he really promiſes to 
comply with this requeſt of mine, T'il 
take him by way of pennance for my 
ſins. 

A gentle 
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A gentle tap at my door — A lover's tap? 
No, couſin Dick y. What does he want? 
Theſe impertinent men are ſo troubleſome, 
Ah, thank God, my good couz, I've 
eſcaped thee — Peeping at my letter too. — 
O unparallel'd aſſurance! —Well, pray 
read —now I hope you are ſatisfied ? — 
Wicked girl, he calls me— no matter, I 
have need of all my wickedneſs to keep 
ſuch toads as you in order, —I muſt go 
down directly -A curious ſight for me to 
fee; no telling before-hand—O Curioſity ! 
thou art ſwift to enter in the minds of 
prying women. —I muit go with the 
monſter to ſatisfy the propenſity I have to 
be acquainted with every thing that is going 
forward, Attendez mon retour, MARIA; 
and as, I ſuppoſe, I have by this time 
conjured up that pretty liitle ſpirit of 
inquiſitiveneſs in you -I will endeavour 
to lay it as ſoon as poflible. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Ha! ha! ha! ha! Maria, I ſhall 
burſt with laughing. — Couſin TO — 
M 2 ha! 
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ha ! ha! ha! Oh! I can't proceed— ſuch 
a a figure! I muſt lay down my pen again, 
and laugh before it will be poſſible to give 
you the deſcription — Ha ! ha! ha! 

You know [ often told you the youth's 
_ propenſity to finery. He has purchaſed a 
bag-wig— he got it on this morning, and 
has been viewing himſelf theſe two hours, 
Dicky peeping at him, and called me to 
ſee the grimaces he was practiſing before he 
deſcended to breakfaſt, — But I little ima- 
gined, he would make his morning's ap- 
pearance in it. 

Soon after we went down, in he came, 
dreſſed in a long night-gown — ſlippers — 
a bag-wig, full dreſſed and powdered — a 
ſolitaire, and a ſword on, which Dick 
brought him from London, — Such an 
original | — My grandfather's face, and my 
good grandmother's, were lengthen'd about 
half an ell. — Tom walked in with the 
conſequence and dignity of a prime miniſter 
— ſtroaked his chin — looked contempt on 

little 
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little folks below, and took his ſeat, — 
Silence and ſurprize, reigned throughout, 
for ſome minutes. — I, ready to burſt with 
laughing, yet not daring to give it vent, 
leſt it ſhould divert my eyes from the droll 
object before them —at length, my grand- 
father ſpoke, without the leaſt inclination 
to the riſible, I'll aſſure you; his aſtoniſh- 
ment was too great for that. 

In the · name of God, child, ſays he, — 
how came you dreſſed in ſuch a manner? 

How dreſſed, Sir? replied Tou, again 
ſtroking his chin, and viewing himſelf 
with a look of ſelf-approbation ? 

Why, in that prepoſterous manner, ſays 
my grandmother ; why, child, you look 
like a Merry Andrew, 

Ma'am, returned the youth, with an 
air of conſequential dignity, you can't be 
thout to underſtand the proper dreſs be- 
longing to a gemman — who have lived 
ſo long out of the beaus mund; but I appeals 
to couſin Dick and Emmy, whither I is 


not dreſt in the higheſt taſte of the faſhion ? 


M 3 | Couſin 
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Couſin Dick and I replied, that his 
appearance was indeed quite on caricature, 

Why there now, ſays Tom, — did not I 
tell you as how I was dreſſed in charracter ? 

Our old gentleman, with a look of real 
concern, declared the boy was mad ; — 
my grand-mother ſmiled; we young folks 
burſt into immoderate laughter, which 
Tom thought, was at the ignorance of the 
old people. — Miſs PaT ſaid, with a look 
of contempt — Puppy — (unfortunate old 
virgin, ſhe's always drawing herſelf into 
ſome ſcrape !) 

Puppy yourſelf, retorted the angry ſquire 
— you're a puppy, and a jack-aſs to boot, 
In vain, aunt PaT urged him to hold his 
tongue; *twas with ſuch contempt her 
remonſtrances were given, that the enraged 
Tommy laid his hand upon his ſword, 
ſwore he would put up with theſe affronts 
no longer, and demanded ſatisfaction: and 
had not Dick held his hand, he would 


certainly haye drawn upon her. The 
dinner 
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dinner bell now obliges me to cloſe my 

narration, with aſſurances how much I am, 

my dear MARIA“ s ever affectionate 
EMILY RAVENSWORTH. 


LET TSR 
Sir RoBeRT BoYLE to Lord WILTON, 


ELL and the d. .. I, CHARLES! 

I ſhall run diſtracted — That curſed 
EmiLy ! — $S'death and fire — I'm almoſt 
choaked with rage, at the bare mention of 
her name. — But if I'm not revenged, the 
d. . . I fetch me. 

Now, CHARLES — now's thy time, — 
By heav'n, my rage is ſo great, thatd..n 
it, I can't write, — I muſt lay down my 
pen, and when I can compoſe myſelf 
enough, to give thee an account of the 
reaſon of all this raving, I will again re- 
ſume it —at preſent, tis impoſſible. 

Well —a bottle of the beſt Madeira in 
Britain, has at length put me into ſuch 

M 4 ſpirits, 
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ſpirits, that, I think, I may venture to be- 
gin once more — in order to inform thee, 
how I've been abufed, cheated, tricked, 
and robhed. — Damnation— while I tell 
it, do I live ? 

Who the d.. . I would have thought, 
that little whining jade, Miſs SEA“ 
GROVE, could have played ſuch a trick ? 
But that confounded EMIL, ſhe was cer- 


tainly at the bottom of it—for which, if L 


forgive her, may the vengeance I mean 
ſhall fall on her head, light on mine. 
« O woman — woman, damn'd, deceitful 
woman. — Who was it laid great TRoy in 
aſhes ? — Woman, — Who for an apple 
damn'd mankind ? —Woman.” —In ſhort, 
whatever miſchief is done in the world, 
enquire but into the cauſe, and you'll find 
woman at the bottom on't.— S'death, how 
J wander ! — One glaſs more, CHARLES, 
and then to the point, — There — now 

for it. | 
When I went t'other day to old Teſty's, 
my wiſe father-in-law that ſhould have 
been ; 
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been; — inſtead of finding the family in 
ſober tranquillity, as formerly, all was in 
diſorder and confuſton, — The raſcal that 
let me in, ſtarted, as if he'd ſeen ſome 
hideous ſpectre — ſaid not a word, but 
pointed to the parlour-door. — By heaven, 
I thought ſome of them were dead—fo made 
a full ſtop— and thro? the dread of finding 
a dead corpſe in the room, (than to which, 
you know, there is nothing I have a greater 
averſion) I was going to turn back: — 
when, at that inftant, opened the door, 
and out came old Cholerick, in a long 
gown and a white night-cap, his eyes up- 
on the full ſtretch, and mouth wide open. 
This was enough for me — I was ſure it 
was a ghoſt — and immediately gave three 
ſkips and a jump back ; —and had it not 
been for a d..n'd tea-table, which was 
in the paſſage, and over which I fell neck 
and heels, I ſhould certainly have been out 
of the houſe in the twinkling of an eye. 
The old man now came up—I gave my- 

ſelf 
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ſelf over for loſt — and was endeavouring, 
in vain, to recollect a ſhort prayer: till 
on a nearer view, and touching him, I was 
convinced it was no ſhadow, but the 
ſame corporeal ſubſtance which I parted 
from the evening before. — How now, Sir 
RonkRr, ſays he, what are you in the 
combination ? will you run away from me 
too? Then ſeizing me by the arm, which 
he griped ſo damned hard, as made me 
think him mad, he pulled me into the par- 
lour; (I devoutly withing him, or myſelf, 
at the d. . . I, to be out of his clutches) 
where, in a corner, drowned in tears, fat 
his inconſolable help-mate. — Down he 
ſquatted — mute as a fiſh. — I — ſtaring 
firſt at one, then at the other — and really, 
if my aſtoniſhment and fear had not got 
the better of my riſibility, it would have 
been a moſt entertaining ſcene. — At laſt, 
I muſtered up ſufficient courage to ſtam- 
mer out, in a faultering voice, — Pr-a-y, 
wh-at-s the m-a-tter, Mr, SgAa-GR-ov-E ? 

Rouzed 
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Rouzed by my voice, (tho' not the moſt 
audible) the old man looked up, gave a 
deep groan, and replied :— Matter why, 
Sir, my daughter's run away with by that 
villain CRosBy. — He then went on, tell- 
ing the whole ſcheme by which he got her 
away, which, I am ſure, took him up two 
hours. — But as my patience will not 
allow me ſo much time at preſent, I ſhall 
only ſay, that by alarming them with a 
cry of fire, when juſt got to bed, in 
the confuſion, my demure help-mate, 
that was to have been, ſtole out, and 
was never miſled till morning ; when old 
SEAGROVE being apprized of it, got up in 
a d. . . I of a hurry, and never thinking 
of altering his dreſs, was the reaſon of his 
making his appearance before me in the 
manner I have mentioned ; to my no ſmall 
terror, and the damage of my ſhins of all 
the ſkin from the ancle to the knee, which 
I unfortunately wiped off, in my fall over 
the table, 


That 
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That curſed EmiLy, what does ſhe not 
owe me? — I had forgot to tell thee, that 
ſhe was deviliſh ſevere upon me one day, 
at old SEAGROVE's, where I had carricd 
her, in order, as I find by woeful expe- 
rience, to weave a halter to hang me with. 
What ſhe ſaid was ſo damned ſmart, that by 
my ſoul, I could not anſwer it as I ought ; 
and therefore contented myſelf, with think- 
ing on the revenge I would take, when I 


put her once more into thy power, which, 


I hope, will now be very ſoon: for my 
own ill fortune, in which ſhe had ſo prin- 
Cipal a ſhare, will now ſpur me on with 
greater alacrity.— Oh, CHARLEs, what 
a loſs to me is twenty thouſand pounds, 
and the addition of all old Square-toes' 
wealth at his death, — The bare idea diſ- 
tracts me, — Adieu, CHARLES — I can 
no more at preſent, but will finiſh this to- 
morrow ; the power of the Madeira begins 
to flag, and 'tis now too late to take a ſe- 
cond potation. — Once more, adieu, till 
to-morrow. 
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IN CONTINUATION, 


That ill-toward Miſs Fortune, takes a 
delight, I think, in playing her mad freaks 
upon me, 

I had ſent SqQUIREs out for theſe two 
days paſt, to get intelligence of EmiLY's 
motions, and this morning aroſe, big with 
the hopes of ſweet revenge. But on com- 
ing down — death to my hopes ! — I re- 
ceived a line from him, informing me, 
that ſhe had been gone to H... ſome days, 
and that he was on his road thither, to 
ſee what he could learn with regard to the 
preſent ſituation of the family. 

A fly dog !— He durſt as well be 
d. . . . d, as return without a part of his 
errand, — Juſt come back, they tell me. 
Well, ſend him up, — So, once more 
Fortune ſmiles and chears my drooping 
ſpirits, in the perſon of honeſt Romer, 
whom your lordſhip bribed at the maſque- 
rade; they have turned him away, and he 
is now in my ſervice, 
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It ſeems, my truſty Pandar met him on 
the road; and being formerly ſlightly ac- 
quainted, and knowing the livery he wore 
to be RAvExnSWoORTH's, began to ſift him 
about the family — But he had no occaſion 
to uſe any fineſſe in the matter his bro- 
ther MARTIN told him very willingly his 
ſorrowful caſe: that on EmiLy's going 
home, ſhe explained the whole affair of the 
maſquerade, and the poor fellow was forced 
to pack off inſtantly. — SqQuIREs brought 
him to me, and in conſideration that you 
was the cauſe of his loſing his place, I 
have taken him, 

He tells me, that EmiLy, ſince her re- 
furn home, frequently takes a walk into the 
park in an evening alone, and amuſes her- 
ſelf with reading in a ſummer-houſe at 
the end of it: the park door, which 1s 
very near the ſummer-houſe, opens to 2 
wide common, and he has luckily brought 
away one of the keys belonging to it. 
Now, 
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Now, my lord, boot, and to horſe —I 
think you cannot now fail of getting her 
again. I have got five truſty raſcals, very 
fit for the purpoſe, and ſent them with 
RosBeRT, who brings you this. — He will 
inſtruct you in the proper time to make 
your attack, and likewiſe ſhew you the 
way ; but I would not have you take him 
to the ſcene of action, leſt his being ſeen 
in the neighbourhood by any of the family, 
ſhould make them ſuſpicious, and by that 
means put them on th-ir guard: therefore 
deſire you will, as ſoon as he has given 
you full inſtructions, ſend him back to 
me, as I ſhall want him in an affair which 
I have in hand; and but for which, I 
would certainly have been with thee, to 
have ſhared in the triumph over that Syren, 
EMILY. — Adieu, CHARLES; ſucceſs at- 
tend thee, prays thy friend and humble 
ſervant, 


ROBERT BOYLE, 
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LETTER II. 


Miſs EmiLy RavenswoRTH, 
To Mrs, SANDHAM, 


I'TH this, my dear Mrs. SAxn- 
HAM will receive a letter from 
Mrs, CLAYTON, which I hope, and dare 
believe, will give her both comfort and 
ſatisfaction : for tho' MARIA, by her own 
irreproachable conduct (God knows to 
none of the beſt of huſbands) is entitled 
to be more ſevere than moſt women, in 
ſuch a caſe as yours — yet, I believe, that 
very reaſon, which proceeds from her ex- 
ccllent diſpoſition, is the cauſe of her being 
more indulgent to the failings of others, 
than if ſhe herſelf was equally in want of 
the fame lenity. 

If any caſe in the world would oblige 
me to be ſerious, it is your preſent unhappy 
fituation; for though you ſay, you are 
happier than you have been theſe three 
* years; 
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years; yet, as you acknowledge your: 
preſent circumſtances to be perfectly in- 
eligible, you will not be offended with me 
for wiſhing there was a change in them, — 
But I beg pardon —I will not trouble 
you with any ſerious lecture; in the firſt 
place, becauſe I am entirely disqualified 
for. it; and in the next, as I dare ſay 
Maki has given you a quantum ſufficit, 
in the incloſed epiſtle. — To changs our 
ſubject then. 

As I know news to be one of the reign- 
ing paſſions belonging to us buſy mortals, 
eſpecially the males, who, dear ſouls, go 
with ſuch an air of conſequence to the 
coffee-houſes in a morning, call for the 
papers, — drink two pennyworth of coffee, 
to clear their brains from the fumes of laſt 
night, and very ſeldom is the end anſwered ; 
then ſettle the affairs of the nation ; ſhake 
their empty noddles, to expreſs their no 
meaning, and ſtickle up for liberty and 
property; while, perhaps, their dearies 
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at home, rule like goddeſſes at large, with 
deſpotic ſway, and make them too ſenſible 
that it's a bleſſing they are by no means 
qualified for, and IP never * 
to enjoy. 

As ſuch is the caſe, nd chat we are 
equally fond both of hearing and com- 
municating, I will muſter up all I can 
collect, to acquaint you with, and then 
the concluſion to be drawn from the afore- 
mentioned remark is — That we ſhall both 
be pleaſed, May be ſo ; if you pleaſe then 
we'll try the experiment. 

Pour commencer donc par le commencement, 
we will treat of your ladyſhip's eſcape. 

In the morning, when you was miſſing 
at breakfaſt, there was a general hue and 
cry — Servants ſent up, to ſee if you 
was in bed. —No—A morning's ramble 
into the park, perhaps? Had you been 
ſeen to go out? — No — The ſtreet door 
found wide open, ſome of your cleaths 


gone —a- ſuſpicious circumſtance that, — 
No 
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No walking in the park, with two or three 
gowns, and a dozen ſhifts on at a time, 
as many aprons, &c, a pretty figure you 
would have been. 

Mrs. CLAYTON, with a | face as Jong at as 
my arm, began to apprehend the truth, 
and was ready to cry. — Her huſband, £ 
his uſual polite way, (huſbands are apt to 
be polite, you know) called her, a fool, and 
ſaid, what was it to her if you was gone 

to the devil? —he knew no buſineſs ſhe 
had to care, —A remark quite in character, 
for if every friend he had in the world was 
there, it would give him no concern — 
The reaſon of that you'll ſay is, becauſe in 
that caſe he'd be ſure of meeting them 
again: very true, that may, indeed, be 
ſome excuſe for him. 

1 endeavoured to comfort your couſin, 
and told her you would poſſibly appear at 
dinner: — but ſhe did not expect it, and 
conſequently was not diſappointed, HOP 
* In theevening too, your little chimney- 
iweeper, (for I dare ſay that has been his 
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| original profeſſion) called with a fat grocer, 


his intimate acquaintance — one of his 
pot-companions, I ſuppoſe, and aſked for 
his wife, in ſo peremptory a manner, 
(thinking the grocer could defend him if 
any oppoſition was made) that unfortu- 
nately Mr. CLayToN, who was at home, 
heard him, and came out; and not being 
in one of his beſt humours, (a very com- 
mon caſe with him) threatned your in- 
genious huſband with a kicking, if he did 
not get out of the houſe — Upon which, 
like a great blubbering ſchool- boy, he began 
a crying, and falling on his knees, begged 
Mr. CLayToN would let him juſt ſpeak 
to his wife for a minute. 

Makr1a happened to hear this diſpute, 
and coming out, aſfured him that you was 
gone nobody knew where, He then aſked, 
If you had taken your cloaths with you ? 
Which he was told was no buſineſs of his ; 
but he inſiſted, he ſaid, upon having them, 
if you had not taken them away ; and that 
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if Mr. CLavToN did not deliver them, he 
would bring a conſtable and fetch 'em. 
This, as you may well ſuppoſe, got him 
kicked out of the houſe ; and he has ſince, 
J hear (having ſpent all the ready money 
he had) gone to write for a liſping attorney 
in Chancery-Lane, with whom he ſerved 
his clerkſhip. 

What could the beaſt want with your 
cloaths ? — Poſſibly he would have trucked 
them for gin, or ſome ſuch comfortable 
potion, when his caſh run ſhort. — I hope 
his infernal majeſty will ſoon take him to 
himſelf, and leave you at liberty to clear 
yourſelf to the misjudging world, who 
have indeed treated you too ſeverely ; a 
circumſtance, that ought not to ſurprize 
you, as they are polite enough not to make 
much diſtinction of perſons, but laſh their 
neighbours indiſcriminately, juſt as happens 
to be moſt convenient; thoſe . neighbours 
ſtill not being ſo deficient in the rules of 
good breeding, as not to return the com- 
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pliment. — does the ſpirit of polite- 
mo go round, 

' You know CHARLOTTE DaAnsyY. — 
Next Monday fortnight is fixed for the 
happy day; happy, for my animal of a 
couſin Dick, indeed — but I can't ſay 
much on the other fide of the queſtion, — 
They think, I'Il lead up one in the dance 
Ea horrid miſtake, that of theirs ;— don't 
intend any ſuch thing theſe ten years, 
poſitively. | 

Miſs Danvers, whom you have like- 
wiſe ſeen at Mrs. CLAyToN's, I hope will 
ſoon be reconciled to her friends; my 
good grandmother has undertaken it, and 
we are all to make a party, and take her 
with us to her father, when we hope the 
ſight of his daughter, and the interceſſion 
of ſo many, will induce him to forgive her. 

Miſs SzacRove, whom you have heard 
us ſo often ſpeak of, is at laſt gone off 
to Scotland, with Captain CRrospr. I 
wonder what the terrible Sir RozzrT will 
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Fay, to the loſs. of his intended ſpouſe. 
Do you, think the wretch will cry ? If he 
would ſhed tears now, as OTHELLO ſays, 
« Faſt as th' Arabian tree drops its medi- 
cinal gums,” it might poſſibly be a means 
of quenching. the flaming phznomenon of 
his fiery countenance ; and then, with the 
paring off a pound of. his unconſcionable 
noſe, a perſon might venture ta approach 
him with ſome degree of ſafety. 

A pretty contraſt between him and your 
huſband; the one flaming like mount 
Etna; and the other, exactly as if his 
face was covered with afſes-ſkin — not a 
bad ſimile, conſidering the analogy there 
is between the two animals, — Heavens 
where was the woman within you, when 
you conſented to yoke yourſelf to ſuch a 
numſcull ?— Not one little bit of the ſpirit 
of contradiction? —Oh fie, and ſuch a 
mother to copy by too |! 

No wonder ſhe does not like a daughter 
ſo very different from herſelf, Adieu, my 

N 4 dear 
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dear Mrs. SANDHAm ; I hope, if you ever 
have it in your power to marry again, 
you'll manage your huſband better, and 
take example by 
Pour fincere friend, 
EMILY RAVENSWORTH. 


ASA FTC 8- 1M 
Mrs. CLayTon to Mrs. SANpHAM. 


T would be needleſs, my dear Fannr, 
to tell you half the vexation your late 
imprudent ſtep has occaſioned me. —You 
know the ſincere love I always bore you, 
and muſt be perfectly ſenſible what my 
feelings are on ſuch an occaſion. 
I do not mean to upbraid you, Fanny ; 
but yet give me leave to lay before you 
the terrible conſequences of ſuch a conduct. 
You have revenged yourſelf upon yourſelf; 
and if the world was doubtful before, this 
laſt ation muſt convince them, all that 
has been already reported is moſt indiſpu- 
tably true, 
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Your character loſt— the young gentle- 
man, companion of your flight, as well as 
yourſelf, entirely ruined — I tremble for 
you both — How is it poſſible you can 
ſubſiſt ? Both deſtitute of fortune, and the 
means of procuring your bread. —What 
muſt be the end of your connection? 

As I ſuppoſe you may want money, 
incloſed I ſend you a bill for thirty pounds: 
"tis all I have in my power, nor can I be 
ever of much aſſiſtance to you, —You are 
ſenſible, my dear Fanny, that was I 
entire miſtreſs of myſelf, my houſe ſhould 
be a certain and welcome aſylum to you ; 
but I am married to a man, whom I think 
it my duty to oblige, and to whom it would 
not be agreeable, 

| Your mother, without a large conſider- 
- ation, will not receive you to her houſe ; 
and I know of no reſource but one : Mrs. 
CoLLins, whom you have often ſeen with 
me, is an agreeable widow lady, a Roman 
catholic, and is going to France, for the 
education 
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education of her children; ſhe would be 

glad of a young lady to accompany her ; 
and as ſhe has no large fortune of her 
own, and, conſequently, lives at no great 
expence, I think, I can anſwer for furniſh- 
ing you with an annual income, ſufficient 
to enable you to live within her —— 
plan. 

This, my dear, is the utmoſt extent of 
my abilities, and what you ought, I think, 
to accept hope, indeed, you will not heſi- 
tate a moment. Mr. OAK HA has it now 
in his power to be reconciled to his friends, 
a circumſtance which may not be, when 
a few months has, perhaps, 2 him 
from their memories. 

If it pleaſe heaven to take SaxpHAu, 
and you both continue in the ſame mind, 
you will have it then in your powers to be 
reunited. 

In the mean time, you cannot continue 
ſuch a connection, without the greateſt im- 
prudence; and if you reject my preſent 
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offer, you put it out of my power (what- 
ever are my inclinations) to be of any 


future ſervice to you, as I cannot, with- 
out inj uring my own reputation, encourage 
you, while you purſue ſuch aplan. Con- 
ſider, my dear girl, on what J have faid, 
and believe me ſtill your moſt affectionate 

MARIA CILAx rox. 


BEL I Wh 7 


HENRY CRrossy, Eſq; 
To Ricnard RavensworTH, Eſq; 


FTER a very harraſſing journey of 

four hundred miles, I have, at length, 

the unſpeakable ſatisfaction of informing 
you, that yeſterday morning I was made 
happy, in receiving my Henwy's hand, 
from a worthy North Briton. The fear 
of being overtaken, and the fatigue of 
travelling night and day, have ſo reduced 
my charmer's ſpirits, that ſhe did not re- 
liſh the beauties of the northern metropolis, 
ſo, 
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ſo, after a day's reſt, we, this morning, 
ſet out on our return for Berwick, a 
little town on the borders of the Tweed, 
but neither in England nor Scotland ; 
from whence I write this. 

As Henwr is ſo fatigued, that we can- 
not purſue our journey with ſafety, we in- 
tend to remain here a few days; but from 
what I can gueſs of the town, we ſhall 
not be very well entertained ; the only 
amuſement they have, being a troop of 
ſtrolling players, whom they think mira- 
cles, I find — at leaſt, if the whole town 
be of the ſame opinion with my fat land- 
lord ; who, with a very conſequential air, 
abruptly entered the room, ſoon after we 
arrived, and excited our curioſity ſo much, 
with the praiſes he very fluently beſtowed 
an them, with all the wit and eloquence 
of a true BoNIFAcE, that, tired as we 
were, we went to ſee the BEGGARS OPERA: 
with this previous information from our 
Hoſt, That they were the moſt wonder- 
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fulleſt people in Tragedy ſhows, and the 
moſt comicalleſt in Comedy ones; as an 
inſtance of the former, he faid, they had 
almoſt made his wife miſcarry the week be- 
fore, by cutting off EssEx's head, as na- 
turable as life; and to prove the latter, he 
had himſelf laughed till he had like to have 
burſt his ſides, at the humourſome ſhow of 
HAMLET, 
 SCARRON, in his excellent novel, has 
not produced richer food for laughter, than 
the exhibition and exhibitors mutually af- 
forded, The place, I may preſume, had 
been a malt-kiln ; about twenty benches, 
riſing above each other in gradual aſcent, 
with ſlit-deal ſeats, were built upon ſuch 
flender principles of conſtruction, by a car- 
penter, who dreaded payment of his bill, 
that every ſpectator was in momentary 
danger of being ſquatted on the ground ; 
the boards were all unplained, and the nails 
not driven half home, made excellent work 
for taylors and mantua-makers, 

The 
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The curtain reſembled the bed-hang- 
ings deſcribed by Pore, and dirty yel- 
Iow flriped with paltry red; in that part, 
where you ſee mottos in the regular 
theatres; was vilely daubed the words, 
Vivitur Ingenes, abominably ſpelt; and for 
the benefit of unlearned cuſtomers, be- 
neath was ſcrawled this very ſignificant 
tranſlation, We live by our Wits. In a cor- 
ner of the pit, fat the moſt offenſive crea- 
ture that ever ſcraped cat-gut, who, with 
great aſſiduity, tormented our ears inceſ- 
ſantly for half an hour, before PEaAcuum 
was preſented us ; a fellow too vulgar, and 
too ill-looking for a real thief-taker, who 
blundered every ſecond line, particularly 
by ſaying, inſtead of fix filver-hilted fwords, 
fix ſilver-hilted firts, His Rib was wor- 
thy of ſo engaging a mate, a little ſquab 
woman, who ſtared like a ſtuck pig, wad- 
dled like a duck, and ſcreamed worle than 
a frighted ſow in a ſtorm; by a miſtake, 
which might have happened through want 
of 
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of a glaſs, one check was ornamented with 
red. like a milliner's doll, and the other 
wore the hue of an unbleached candle; 
ſhe ſpoke like the goddeſs of Nonſeriſe, and 
ſung like the eldeſt daughter of Diſcord. 
PoLLY, who would have made an ad- 
mirable Wapping landlady, wore ſuch a 
pair of high pin-heeled ſhoes, that ſhe 
moved as if a pair of ſtilts had ſupplied 
the place of legs. This occaſioned her to 
topple forward in ſuch a manner, that we 
were ſeveral times under apprehenſion of 
her bolting headlong upon us into the pit : 
this would certainly have happened, if her 
lover, MACHEATH, had not catched one 
of her material ſlips; however, his care 
produced an incident of much laughter, 
for having unluckily laid hold of her high 
raiſed tete, head-dreſs and all gave way, 
leaving her own uncombed golden locks, 
filleted with a dirty red garter, expoſed to 
view. This threw the dear creature into 


ſome confuſion ; but being not very baſh- 
3 ful, 
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ful, ſhe replaced her artificial nut-brown 
covering, and went on with this gentle re- 
mark, *©* Curſe that there Fellor of mine, 
he would make me put on ſuch confound- 
ed faſhionable ſhoes, that a body can't 
walk in them.” 

This exquiſite performer, whoſe voice 
and foot kept pace with her delightful ap- 
pearance, from an exalted opinion of her 
own muſical execution, ſeemed to have de- 
clared war againſt poor blind Scratch in 
the corner, who, though his muſic was 
ſufficient to baniſh compoſure from every 
other mind, often lulled himſelf aſleep ; 
each time he nodded, PoLLy, enraged at 
his want of taſte for her ſinging, put on 
the face of a fury, ſtamped like an exer- 
ciling ſoldier, and cried out like thunder, 
% Accompanyment, you, Sir ;” here the 
doleful ſounds renewed, while he played 
one tune, and ſhe ſung or bawled another. 

Lucy was enacted by an old lady of 


ſixty, who ſcolded like a Billingſgate, and 
in 
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in her ſinging emulated the harmony of 
winding up a jack or filing a ſaw ; nature 
had twiſted her ſhape conſiderably on one 
fide, and time the univerſal tooth drawer, 
having unfurniſhed the gums, her tongue 
was incloſed by noſe and chin, like a 
kind of parentheſis, — FiLcH's features 
ſpoke the pickpocket admirably, but by 
his dreſs, looked as if he had been taken 
from one of the gibbets on Hounſlow 
Heath. : | 

MacnrtaTn's gang might be juſtly 
ſtiled Dramatic Coffacs and Calmucs, for 
they butchered common ſenſe without the 
leaſt remorſe ; one of this miſerable crew 
to ſhow his idea of character, exhibited 
his tall awkward figure ſpread out like a 
petit maitre. | | 

Among the ladies of eaſy virtue, there 
were two or three tolerable faces, and 
the whole group, particularly PoLLy, 
who repreſented Slammekin, looked as if 
Vor. II. O they 
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they played ſimilar parts on the great 
ſtage of life. 

The Captain gave a very whimſical 
idea, both in look and deportment of one 
of thoſe miniatures of man a baboon ; 
dreſſed in an old red jacket: the motion 
of his legs was rather ſkipping than 
walking, that of his hands the flapping 
of a Bantam cock's wings; the change 
of his features grinning — his ſpeech 
chattring, and his ſongs the gurgling of 
liquor out of a long necked bottle; how- 
ever being manager, though worſt of the 
bad, he by right of authority aſſumed the 
capital part —a maxim I find moſtly 
maintained by gentry of that ſtamp. 

After the opera, by way of continuing 
our torment, they kindly gave us an 
operatical farce — the Devil to Pay! and 
certainly with reſpect to action no piece 
was ever better titled; for the Devil to 
pay it literally was; the curious per- 
formers who in a ſtate of ſobriety ſeemed 
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as if Nature's journeymen had made them 
and not well, they imitated humanity ſo 
abominably ; were now ſo elevated with 
gin and ſtrong beer, that ſuch nonſenſe 
enſued as beggars all deſcription; and 
cauſed me to wiſh the man on board 
a man of War, and the woman employed 
in the more ſuitable ſtations of crying 
oyſters or ſelling gingerbread. — I muſt 
have tired your patience, therefore conclude 
this trifling. I am, &c. &c, 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME; 


